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Vet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn.“ 
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ERRATA to VOLUME 11, 


Page 22, line 10, for latter, read former 
2 p 16, 28 r. in Fa 

P. 4 22, for ſuſpicions, r. picious 
P. 116 l. 6, aber r. afflified | 
P. 121, l. 4, for ſnugged, r. ſh 


FP. 128, J. 3, for heavens know, r. heaven knows 


P. 134, 4. 7, for 1 r. infatuation 
P. 139, I. 20, for thoſe, r. there 

P. 150.1, 44, for termed, r. called 
P. 211, 1,7, for from, r. for 
P. 259, I. 47, for, but the ſame moment, r. but 
at the ſame moment 


F. 260, l. 15 for Alcmina, r. Alemena, 
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LETTER XxXVI. 


— 
. 


o Miſs Vernon — From Lady Helen Nugent. 


, Mulberry- Mount. 
'Y meſſenger is return'd. He has 
ſeen you, and yet you ſend me not 


a line. I underſtand you but too well; 
where are there words like that ſilence? 


Yet break it for my ſake for your own I 
aſk nothing. I feel the impotence of 
ſuch a plea, nor do I know how I ſhould 
combat grief, did not nature berſelf coun- 
teratt it by indignation. 


Vol. II. =; That 


bens er 
That WOO 4 that wi of villains” 
I dare not truſt myſelf to mention.—So 
deep a plot, ſo critically wrought up, 
prudence hardly, could have ſuſpected, or 
humanity withſtood. He knew too well 
the charatter of your heart to gueſs that it 
could not even imagine one, black as his 
own, and, with a malice truly diaboli- 
cal, wreſted it againſt you. Let its many 
virtues defeat even calamity ; and ſince 
to make yourſelf happy is deny'd: you; 
yet live, my valued, my eſtimable friend ! 
for the happineſs of others. —Live, to bleſs 
a world which wants your example! live! 
if you would have me do ſo: for ſurely 


my nature could not allow me to ſurvive 


the hour, when I ſaw every thing moſt ex- 
| ellent in it, the vim of depravity.— 

I am ſo ill, 1 can nd longer either vrite 
or think. One line, en ene 
48 I intreat it. 


L. E T- 
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T6 Lady Helen Nugent—From Mrs. Obrien 
Winbrook, March, 
{AS he not told you that I exiſt ? 
What then remains to tell? F orget, 
abjure me] I am no longer the being you 
once lov'd. Every ſofter idea, every gen- 
tle feeling of my mind is forever annihi- 
lated; and to be forgotten by the whole 
univerſe, the only wiſh remaining in it. 


B 2 L E T- 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 
To Edward Nugent, E/q.— From Mr. Erſkine. 


Dover, March, 


i Lin pinie and vivacity, return to 


me. My baniſhment is repeal d; — 


and fortune, after impoſing upon me all 


the merit of a facrifice to my reaſon, has 
generouſly revok d her doom in favor of 
my heart. In a word, my journey is 
anticipated; I have found the object of 


my ſearch without croſſing the channel, 


and may at my leiſure confide the pack- 
ets for Miſs Sutherland, to the vulgar con- 


veyance of the mail. 


Give me joy chen, dear Nugent !— 


Joy! which as lovers only feel, huſbands 


may be ſuppos'd to conceive. For now 
(confeſs it pride, and bluſh !) I will honeſt- 
ly tell thee, that in ſpite of all the philo- 
x ſophy 


OE WM 


8 2 4 "*s © N * 
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ſopby with which neceſſary evils inſpire us, 


no Frenchman ever more unwillingly 


viewed the chalky clifts of Albion; than 1 


thoſe of France. And had the fair dam- 
ſel to whom my embaſſy was chiefly meant, 


taken a fancy to the veil in the interim, 


I am afraid I ſhould have F it 


as an ineſtimable obligation. 


Thoughtful, | 7 in moſt lover - like 
mood, I yeſterday perambulated to look 


at the caſtle: heedleſs of the winds 
which whiſtled not too melodiouſly, and 


impell'd the elements above and beneath, 


a thouſand various ways: the clouds ſwept 


over the face of the Heavens, in deep 


and filent majeſty, whilſt the rough and 
- oaming billows, alternately ſunk and ſwel- 
led each other, with unequal roarings.— 
And here, like Shakeſpeare's fool, moſt 
aptly did I moralize : when lo! a human 


form appear d to diſturb my meditations, 


and that not of the moſt graceful nature. 


B 3 On 
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On his head he wore a fleecy ornament, 
totally unſuitable to our ideas of Neptune 
or Eolus, and in his right hand a wand, 
rather calculated by its dimenſions for the 
command of terreſtial than aerial beings. 
'— The common forms of ſalutation paſs'd 
between us as we met, during which 1 
obſerved he regarded me with an carneſt- 
neſs rather ſingular, and inſtead of pur- 
ſuing lis road, ſeem'd to linger after mine. 


An idea not highly advantageous to him, 


occur d to me, and the weapon in his 
hand aſſuming in my imagination the form 
of a bludgeon, I remember'd 'I was un- 
arm d, and the evening drawing on, in a 
road at once ſtormy, and unfrequented.— 
My ſuſpicions, however, were groundleſt. 
Night nearly clos'd before I returnꝰd; and 
1 reach'd my miſerable Auberge without 
moleſtation, I had din'din ſolitary ſtate, 
when I received the compliments of a 
gentleman, who, if I was diſengag d, wiſh- 

ed the honor of ſpeaking with me. And 


my 
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my invitation inſtantly introduc'd to me 
the identical one I had met on the road. 
- He accoſted me in broken Engliſh; and, 
apologizing for his intruſion, told me, he 
had taken the liberty of enquiting among 

my ſervants if I was not the ſon of Lord 
Mielroſs, to whom thy reſemblance had 
particularly ſtruck him.” To ſuppoſe him 
the acguaintance of a man, proud and dif. 
tinguiſh'd like my father, was abſurd; 1 
therefore contented myſelf with merely aſ- 
ſenting. | 2 

„% May I aſk by what Lady, Sir?” re- 


turn d he. I ſtar'd you may gueſs: but 


repreſſing a degree of kauteur that aroſe to 
my eye, only coldly replied, © that I was 
not accuſtom'd to anſwer interrogatories.” 
If features and circumſtances do not 
deceive me, reſum'd he in French, I 
had the honor, Sir, of joining your mother 
to his Lordſhip, then Ambaſſador at Ver- 
failles, in the year **.“ | 
Wee rr Ba Tou 


1 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 


*nearly obliterated his own tongue from 
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vou!“ cried I, ſtarting between 


| tranſport and ſurpriſe,'* is it — am 
fo fortunat e! | 


The name of the lady, was Madeingi- 


ſelle de Herbert; ſhe was eminently beau- 
tiful, and the ſtriking reſemblance.“ 

la frangoiſe, thought I, hugging 
his Engliſh ſides in an extacy. of good-hu- 
mour; for of ſoupe maigre, the name only 
ever ſeem'd to have reach'd him. The 


round cheeks of the good father bright- 


en'd with pleaſure, and we contriv'd to 
deepen their. vermilion with claret, till 


he became as much elevated as myſelf; 


in whom animal ſpirits left little to ſeek 


from wine, and whoſe intoxication is much 
apter to proceed from one than the other? 
His circumſtances, I ſoon learnt, were in- 
'digent; he had left Paris to viſit a relath- 
on in Rutlandſhire, of which be was a 
native, and where he had firſt taken or- 


ders; tho' his long reſidence abroad, had 


his 
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his memory. His bufineſs in France, was 
to anſwer ſome enquiries he hop'd might. 
be advantageous, tho*' he knew not their 
cauſe ; and which, I preſently diſcover” d 
Were made by-our agent there. 


by Wine, the grand leveller, ſoon. made us 
excellent company; and having offer d 
our libations to every terreſtial divinity, 


we ſeparated to- indulge the various dreams: 
bol ſatisfaftion, to which the incident had 


given birth. I will not tell you my head 
is quite as clear as it ought to be this 
morning, but my heart repels the load, 
and ſprings to anticipated pleaſure. 


„% N „ # „ #® „ „ 


Our pleaſures however, are as fleeting 
as our wiſhes. A letter from Lord So- 
merſet, has this inſtant recall'd me to 


London, where it is highly probable I 
mall no longer find a father. His long 
0 indiſpoſi- 


B 5. 


any idea he will ſtruggle againſt this. 
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| indifpobtions have too much ſhaken his 


conſtitution not to alarm me, nor have I 


Mr. Eſcott accompanies me, in order 
if poſſible, to lighten the mind of Lord 


Melroſs, of a weight, honor and reaſon 
teach him more deeply to feel, in propor- 


uon as that period arrives, * ſelf· delu- 
Yon weakens, 


1 am my dear Friend, 


| Ever yours 


H. H. ExSsEINEZ. 


* L E T- 


{ABEL ER XXXIX.. 
To. Mrs, Obrien—From- Lady Helin Nugent. 


"ets + 5 Mulberry- Mount, March. 
1 Have then ceas'd to be dear to you: 
T am abſent and you do not wiſh for 
me; Jam ſilent and you neglect me. 
The moſt generous; the moſt ſuſceptible 
of her ſex, is become inexorable and un- 


feeling: She confines her ſorrows to her 


on boſom, and has even ceas d to parti · 
eipate in thoſe ſhe inſlicts- Alas! awake 
my love, from that torpor which has in- 


vaded the nobler faculties of your mind: 
they were not- given to be ſubdu'd by ca- 


lamity, but rather to repel it. Has hu- 
manity no ties 7 Has friendſhip no claim 
upon your heart ?— I know you better 
than you know yourſelf; know, you are 
not born either to deſpiſe, or forget them. 
The tears of that friend who has ſo often 

B 6- _ ſought: 
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ſought your boſom to ſhed them upon, 
vill obtrude in ſpite of grief, you will ſee, 
N will fee] e you Fame them * 
| Refer not to a * of which — is 
nothing to relate. Still bleſt with that 
wealth, which is ſo often beſtow'd to prove 
. its own inſufficiency, . with that benevo- 
lence to whoſe {ympathy, grief only adds, 
whilſt there is one happy being in the 
world, or one that can be made ſo, a mind 
like yours can never be perpetually wretch- 
ed. ſpeak not now. of the celeſtial, gift 
which teaches us to pardon. Time like 
the bee, brings honey with the ſting.— 
Heavy indeed, has been your preſent ſor- 
row, and heavy the cloud which reſts upon 
your future days; but your virtues will 
ſtill riſe ſuperior, and diffuſe a gleam, of 
brightneſs argund, . but a faint and war 
iy one. | | 


N +4 


1 
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I write to you from a ſick bed, in 
which I am ſu pported by thoſe arms whoſe 
magic circle, I once thqught defy'd every 
ſorrow. — Extravagant idea-!—Does huma- 


nity afford a bliſs, humanity itſelf ſhall 


not invade ? I own with corrected pride, 
that capacity for happineſs, which, as no 
exiſtence here can ſatisfy, but proves the 
abſolute in of one hereafter. 15 51 
PIE , 4 3 iter 14 
Adieu—I think you vill. 106 now re- 
fuſe to write to me, or to remember that 
if I am no longer neceſſary to you, you 
can never ceaſe to be ſo to me. Dear, 


me Fiend, Ae 1 Ws 


* i a - : : * 


k > 7 H. NuGENT: 
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* * Mrs Obie 


 Winbrook, Merck. 
FOUR Wen bn dw Beth me the- 
firſt tears I have ſhed for many weeks. 
ee ue any reſtor'd to me all: 
that bitter ſenfibility I had. flatter d my- 
ſelf vas congeal d forever round my heart. 
does not offer me a wiſh, to a world that: 
does not preſent to me a hope: yet; ſince 
to ſurvive that knowledge, has been the 
effort of nature; to ſurvive it as I ought;. 
ſhall be, if poſſible, the effort of virtue, — 
Bow'd as I am; oppreſt even to the duſt;. 
vith irremediable misfortune, I- will ſtrug-- 
gle to do that for others, I once ſelfiſhly 
<ircumſcrib'd; and to fulfil thoſe duties, 
which, bleſt as I was, I could ſcarce have 
bad a merit even in exceeding. 
„„ | Yau * 
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45 
You are ill and I am the cauſe, Alas! 
my deareſt friend! I have no griefs you 
cannot add to. You have recall'd me to 
myſelf: rely upon—confide in me. No 
longer able to make you happy, I will endea- 
vour to make you proud: I will live to 
vindicate your underſtanding, for the 
grief I have caus'd your heart, and to be 
the ſharer in your happineſs. 


441 cannot now Write more; but if you 
would have me ever write again, we me 
en well. 
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To the Hon, Minis. Herbert Eyftine—From | 


Afro {fry 1 Mr. Obrien. 


Winbrook, March, 
R= EPORT has probably ere this in- 
form'd you, my dear Herbert, of 
that which it is the buſineſs of our lives. 
to learn, and its folly to forget; namely, 


that women, are all mere women, and the 


angels of imagination, too often the mer- 
eſt mortals of reality. I ſhould have 


thought you a fool, had you believ'd on 


my word merely, that Miſs Vernon trifled: 


with you, but I ſhould have prov'd myſelf 


one, had it turn'd out that ſhe did ſo with 
me. The game fairly up however, I know 
you have too. much good ſenſe to quarreÞ 
with the winner; and I have friendſhip 


enough to hope you will not, tho' its ex- 
| travagance 


| BY 
2 2 
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travagance would not teach me to fear 
that you would. 


ot. bd A W * « "TY d4 4 q 1 2 


Matrimony neverthelele my Hear friend, 

is ſtill matrimony ; and Winbrook (three 
weeks of adoration elaps d) begins to look 
extremely like itſelf, and not at all like 
Paradiſe. When it will, be the humour 
of my Eve to abandon it I knqw not; 
not upon temptation I hope, be that whep 
it will. But a beauty requires as, much 
devotion as a catholic ſaint; and a beau- 
ty I think, even a huſband may pronounce 
her. Lovely ſex! they would be too 


powerful, did not Heaven countera@ the 
i deluſion, either by their weakneſs or ours, 
4 I I have a ſervice to demand of you, I 


think you will not refuſe, For the petty 
influence of rivalry no longer bears even 
a name between us; if I have gain'd an 
angel, hundreds yet remain to you, to 


whom your diſtinction will be pride, and 
if 
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ſuſpicion in mine, I give you leave to 
form what friend/hip " ine vith Ars. 
.Odrien. „ teens 


+ 
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You dre acquainted\with the Ear? of 


Mwbiſibe but you probably do not know = 


that the Taft Earl was uncle to my charm- 
er. Family reſentmentTabſifſted, ever ſince 
the marriage of her mother with Captain 
Vernon; who tho' equal in birth, was far 
inferior in expeQations ; the fortune left 


70 che daughter, hay contributed to aug- 


ment this refentment : yet as the preſent 
Lord was not its objett, and I am told is a 
man of ſpirit and good ſenſe, a reconcili- 

ation with him would be extremely defira- 
ble, and was near being effected ſome 


their meeting on is fide, and the appre- 
henſion of his interference with reſpett to 


me, on hers. How far be may be ſatis- 


4y'd with 2 union in which he bad no 
* voice, 


I love is no Rronger in ur breaſt, than 


months ſince, had not illnefs prevented 


Jr: m 
1 4 e hb 2 
boy - © TOS — h, 
— — > — 8 . 
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xoice, remains to be decided. Sir James 


Meadows (the former negociator) has un- 
dertaken the office anew ; and if the good- 
wiſhes of Lord Melroſs, were thrown into 


the ſcale, I think it would have ſome 
veigltt with Almerſtone. To me his ac- 


knowledgment can be of little conſe- 
quence; nor ſhould I any way ſolicit it, 


but to oblige ker, and ſatisfy that part of 


my own family, n _ be 


otherwiſe offended. 


cube ilineſs of Lord Melroſs, 1 have | 
learnt, as you may judge by my addref- 
ſing you in London. Theſe tough old 


genius's, however, always take time to 
think in what manner they ſhall depart : 
while a young fellow, in whoſe every vein 
youth and longgvity ſeem throbbing, ſhall 
give up the ghoſt in three days, and be con- 
ſign'd to his anceſtors, before he has gone 
thro' half the how-d'yes of his acquaint- 
ance, Zounds! what a ſnap in that great 

| chain 


| | 
| 
| 


chain which unites us to two worlds (if two 


there are) one end of it we know falls to 
the duſt; but where the other—yet hang 
metaphyſies and ſolitude. . I was not born 
for an Arcadian. Sheep never look fo 
well in my opinion as when roaſted; and 
as to trees, I know nothing they are fit 
for but timber: thus while my adorable 
gaxes in raptures on a ſetting ſun, I ſhut 
aut its beams, for the more, convivial 
glare of art, and think them never ſo 
bright, as when reflected from her eyes. 
Farewell. We are too baſhful yet to ad- 
mit you; but prythee let us hear whether 
the world is wiſer or happier, ſince we 
left it, | 


' Yours fincerely, 


G. Ozn1tH, 


” £444 k* of 4 4 * _ 5 ; 
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LETTER XLII. 


Iv George Obrien, n Lord Melroſs. 


Sn Square, March. 
I preſent it is not in my power to 


anſwer yours, further than by inform- 
ing you of that loſs with which the world has 
already been appriz d; not to extort the 
forms of the occaſion, (of all others moſt 
odious) but to apologize for not ſooner 
returning the aſſurances you thought ne- 
ceſſary to offer, that the ſtep you have 
taken, has but vindicated your ſincerity, 
and conſequently confim'd my eſteem. 


Mrs. Obrien, will do me the honor of 


accepting my reſpects and congratulations ; 
with which to fan I am, dear George, 


abu ly yours, - 


ME nos. 


% 2 \ | 
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LETTER” XD. 


To the Right Hon. Lord Melroſs—From Mr. 
| Nug ent. ; ; | 
"Male. Mount: 


Fe ds condolence with congratu- 

lation, my Lord, muſt be too repug - 
nant 10 minds of any delicacy, to be per- 
mitied between us; the one vould in- 
the elevation which confers new power 
upon merit, is ſo. much more a happineſs, 
to the world, than the individual, that we 
ought rather to transfer our enn 
ons to the latter f 


1 hows: ufer d more than I once be- 
lievid it poſſible 1 ſhould ſuffer, in the 
ilineſs of my wife; who, after a fortnight's 
ſevere indiſpoſition; has at length left my 
n, laure: to think of any being but 
herſelf, 
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tur'd upon matrimony, leſt the ties of a 
family ſhould engroſs him even to miſery. 
And Thales was a wiſe fellow I feel: but 
was he a happy one ? Philoſophy ſays yes; 
but what ſays love ?. Love, which even 
now ſteals in ſoft radiations from her eyes 
to my heart, and overthrows every fabsick, 
it aan not rais d. 


we are now maſt foberly & Jonieſticated 
into all that is tranquil ; we begin to taſte 
the ſweets of nature, and doubly to en- 
joy thoſe breezes. which bring health as 
well as pleaſure. - The: formal viſits of 

our neighbours have been converted into 
friendly concern, and neither my wife's 
caps, or my folios, are any longer _— 

of curioſity. 


These weighty Ja ag on 
thers of more real importance have. ariſ* 
en, which L.do. ot dad da eaſy to/ter= 


minate . 
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Lord Somerſet, I need hardly inform your 


Lordſhip, contain an invitation to Spen- 


ſer houſe, on the beginning of next win- 
ter; and a hint that we are to ſlay there 
for ſome time at leaſt. Lady Helen, with 

all the eagerneſs of youth and inexperi- 
ence, fle to me on the receipt of a let- 
ter ill calculated to afford her pleaſure, 
had not the warmth of her diſpoſition ſubdu- 


ed even her pride. To evade, was not 
in my power; and I had the mortificati- 


on of wounding an imperious family, thro” 


entitled to my tenderneſs. She was hurt, 
I am ſure; and ſo was 1 moſt ſenſibly. 
If me knew, however, but half her own 
power over my heart, — yet faith, I believe 
ſhe does; the lordly air of a refuſal, has 
nevertheleſs baniſh'd for awhile the ſmiles 


and the graces; and, like wiſe generals, we 


ſeem keeping a ſhew of amity, while each 
15 n feeling the other s force. That 
. generous 


minate. The letters I have received from 


the boſom of that only one in it, who is 


- 
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generous warmth which öſten gives luſtre. 


to a thouſand charms, is even now the 


cauſe of her error; ſhe conceives the im- 
pulſe of gratitude, to be choice; and be- 
comes the inſtrument of Lord and Lady 
Somerſet's wiſhes, in the perſuaſion that 
they are her own: I ſaw from the firſt. 
that their reſentment had defeated itſelf : 
and, by allowing us obſcurity, had beſtow- 
ed that freedom, they would now gladly 
exchange for a gaudy dependence. In 
Spenſer - houſe, our actions, nay even 
thoughts, would be endleſs matter of ob- 
ſervation. Lady Helen, would hold that 
dubious-rank, which would rob pleaſure of. 
its enjoyment, and love of its confidence : 
I, of neceſſity, ſhould hold none: and tho 
not born to claim diſtinQion, in poſſeſſing 
her, I could not but feel it. Why indeed 
recapitulate arguments, nothing but a diſ- 
poſition eminently ſanguine, could make 
ber overlook ? Vet that ſhe ſhould be in 
Vol, II. C London 
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London, is my moſt ardent wiſh-: for why 
do I live, but to ſee her well, and happy ? 
Nor can I think without a pang, that it 
is che fatality of love, to hazard the ex- 
iſtence of its object. To reſide for a 
month or two near Mrs. Obrien, would 

I know, be particularly deſirable. to Lady 
Helen, and as. I think it poſſible the for- 
mer will not take poſſeſſion of the houſe. 
ſhe was furniſhing, (which muſt ſurely be 
too ſmall for them at preſent) it would be 
a very eligible ſituation for us: of that 
however in future, when. I may perhaps, 1 
trouble your Lordſhip to let your ſervants . 
. ſome enquiry on the * 


- 


Little does my rebel Lal what I am- 
doing, and ſtill leſs, that I am about to 
make her favourite an abettor-in the plot. 

I meet her eye frequently glancing to- 
wards me, with a latent expreſſion of 
archneſs, and diſtruſt, Never fear my 
dear ! 


| dear! the bloſſoms may fall; but the roots 
vill remain, and fpring into new pleaſures, 
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Your injuntion, my Lord, to write to 
you familiarly you will ſee I have obey'd: 
and that, from the final conviction that 
you were ſincere; A circumſtance, I 
confeſs myſelf at firſt inclin'd to doubt. — 
For ſuch is the inconſiſtency of the world, 
that tho* there are many in it who can 


do generous actions, there are few who 


can do them in a generous manner. Still 
enflav'd by the meaneſt wiſhes, while ele- g 
vated by the nobleſt purſuits, every favor 
is oppreſt with the tribute of flattery, or 
ſervility; till gratitude is abſorb'd in con- 
tempt, and a virtue is loſt to the oblig'd, 
by the want of that delicacy which ſhould 
diſtinguiſh the obliger. In declining my 
acknowledgments, you have added all that 
was wanting to my eſteem, and tho' I 
may never mention your favors, believe. 
me I can never forget them, 
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Of Mr. Obrien, 1 could ſay mack; but 
/ when 1 add, that I conſider him as one to 
whom your regard is indeed a diſtinction, 
it is perhaps, all that I, ought. Thoſe 
ſpecious characters, which like Phoſpho- 
rus, blaze at every breath of air, partake. 
rarely of that true fire, which pervades and 
cheriſhes the nobler works of nature. 
His wife has ſurely loſt her place in your 
heart, when ſhe afſum'd that title. Beware, 
however! the woman whom we deſire, 
without reſpecting, is the moſt dangerous 
of her ſex; and both pride and delicacy 
will doubtleſs induce you to avoid her. 


| Lady Helen adds her kindeſt remem+ 
brances to thoſe, with which 7 remain, 


þ Y our Lordſhup's. fincerely oblig d, 


EDwarD NUGENT. 


- | w - ; -4$ 
3 LET. 
* f 4 4 a 4 


4 
* 
.. 


* 


INNOCENCE 249 


r R. XLIV. 


To Edward Migent; 1 —From Lord 
Ne 


SGraoſpenor- Sguare, April. 
ATTERS of buſineſs alone, my dear 
Nugent, could have prevented my 
as earlier to your laſt, of which, 
however, I have not neglected the con- 
tents: two houſes, I am told, will be va- 


cant, in the fituation you mention; and if 


I did not cauſe any enquiries to be made 
with regard to that Mr. and Mrs. Obrien 
were to poſſeſs, (for they have already 
.exchang'd it for a larger, in Portland- 


Place) it was becauſe, of all people living, 


2. ſhould leaſt wiſh them, to ſuppoſe I min- 


-gled in their concerns. To ſhun them 


indeed, I muſt confeſs my pride-does not 
allow me; and to delicacy, ſurely little can 
be due, ſince to him it is unknown, and 
C 3 to 
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to her it is valueleſs. The woman whom 
we deſire without reſpett, may be indeed 
dangerous ; but ſhe who has once been 
the object of both ſentiments, can hardly 
become that of either. ſingly. When 1 
made every thing but an abſolute decla- 
ration to Mils Vernon, a refinement ( 1 
muſt now think abſurd) inducd me to 
ſuppoſe, I latter d both her heart, and her 
charatter: I: believ'd-it neceſſary to de- 
ſerve, before I pretended to her; and to 
leave her the opportunity of eſtimating the 
ho eftimated Aimſelf ſo highly, when g 
aſpir 'd to her She underſtood me 
Edward. Her eye, her air, her voice, 
proclaim'd her conſcious of an influence, 

a I was ſolicitous ſhe ſhould learn from 
mine. The mark d inconſiſtency and ca- 
price, however, that have hitherto go- 
vern'd her conduR, vill ſufficiently pu- 

niſh themſelves, and are unworthy further 
reflection. To kim 1 am at leaſt indebt- 


* 
— 
* 
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ed for ſincerity, (tho' I did not believe it 
ſuch) and to him therefore, if I cannot 
grant friendſhip, my juſtice will ſtill ac- 
cord intimacy and eſteem, | 


Miſs Sutherlan is come over abrupt- 
ly, wich Madame de Vauricourt. I have 
ſeen few faces more lovely chan hers, per- 
haps T might ſay, none; her form is the 
perfekt Grecian, with an elegant indolence 


in her manners that correQts the vivacity 
— ——— 


of her eye; and whilſt it forbids the dif- - © 


play of any particular accompliſhment, 
ſeems to reſult from the conſciouſneſs of 
all. The journey of Madame de Vauri- 
court, carries an air of myſtery, I was not 
at the trouble of unravelling ; and as the 
Count is ſhortly to follow, I ſuppoſe it 
will unravel itſelf, 


To-morrow 1 ſhall leave town, in order 
to regulate ſome buſineſs at Mount-Her- 
„ bert, 


5 "—_ 
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3 from whence 1 I 
Court. Perhaps 1 ſhalt e, vo in 

my road to Scotland, before the ſummer is 
over, if I find it neceſſary. to viſit the eſ- 
tates there; which for the preſent I have 
delay d; having paſs'd; the forms of law 
without difficulty: a circumſtance I hard- 

ly expected, and to which my fortunate 
rencontre with Eſcott, no doubt has con- 
tributed, 


a 


As my father's perſonal fortune, will 
far exceed either my exigencies, or lux- 
ury, you will pardon the liberty I have 
taken, of burning your memorandums to 
him. What paſs'd between us, with re- 
ſpect to Miſs Sutherland, I will explain 
when we meet: in the interim you will 
do me the favor of employing your 
Lawyer on the matter mention'd in the 


will, as I wiſh to ſettle every account as 


expediti- 
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expeditiouſiy as poſſible. Tell Lady He- 
len 1 congratulate all her frlends on ber 
recovery, and myſelf in particular on che a 


* T: _ in- . her. 
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To Lady Helen Nugent-—From Mrs. Obrien, 


LETTER XLV. 


4rd. 


ADY Somerfet has done me the ho- 


nor of perſonally accounting for your 
ſilence, which believe me I am not fo 
ſelfiſh as to wiſh you to break, whilſt wri- 
ting may affect your health. She has al- 
ſo inform'd me, I may expe& to ſee you 


in the winter. Alas! perhaps it might 


be better we ſhould not meet. In 
your face, that face ſo dear and ſo famili- 
ar, I ſhall read a ſaddening memorial of 


paſt pleaſures, more touching. than any- 


thing language can afford. In mine, you 
will ſee, (what you ever ſaw) my heart; 
but yours will no longer recognize it, I 
fear. To bury myſelf in objects utterly 
remote from all that once engag'd me, to 
baniſh every face, voice, idea, that may 
| _ ' be 
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be connełted with my feelings, is the only 
chance that remains for me to dilguiſe 
them; and to diſguiſe them I have yet 
prudence, and reſolution. enough, to en- 
deavour: for I have not courage to ſtand 
either the pity. of the world or its cen- 
ſures. . Obrien has had the generoſity 
to ſuppreſs a love I cannot return, and 
leaves it to time to effect, what he N 
it polſible time . | 


We are in town; and Mr. Obrien has 
fix d us in Portland-Place, as he thought 
the other . houſe too ſmalk : but tho” the. 
pretence of indiſpoſition, has hitherto pre- 
vented my receiving any one, I am ſum- 
moning ſtrength enough at leaſt, for the 
endeavour. Half, ſubmiſſion is the error 
of man, and his puniſhment. I will ſtrug- 
gle to compleat mine; to encounter that 
world, from which I have hitherto ſhrunk, 
and wear the ſmile, which ſo far contsl- 
duces to the happineſs. of . ſociety, as it 

C 6 dehudes : 
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Miſs IF is return d; 2 that 
in ſo ſtrange a manner, that I cannot be 
ſurpris'd it has incur'd the ſevereſt cenſure 
from Lord and Lady Somerſet. Self-ac- 
quitted, however, by, the purity of her 
own heart, ſhe much reſents her recepti- 
on from the family, and has conſented to 
become my gueſt; whilſt Madame de Vau- 
ricourt, remains at Spenſer-Houſe; in 

whom the error originates-T That lady 
has had the imprudence to leave France 
abruptly, on a difſention with ber huſband, 
in which, ſome gallantries of her own had 
a ſhare: and. Miſs Sutherland impatient to 
Tee England, thoughtleſsly propoſed a re- 
turn of the. viſit ſhe. bad been making the 
Counteſs. A few days after their arrival, 
the latter had the good fartung to. meet the 
Marquis de Vernuille ; with: whom her 


moneys appear d in ſo unfavourable. a 
Þght 
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| light to Lady Somerſet, that, as they can- 
; not expel their. gueſt till her huſband's ar- 
rival, they have allow'd.. Janetta, to re- 


main with me. $he i is. delighted with the 


change; tho pleaſure is not the inhabi- 
tant of my manſion, and amuſes if ſhe 
does not engage me. Her manners are 


alter d infinitely for the better, as well as 


| her perſon. The latter is the moſt perfect 
model of beauty I have ever yet ſeen. 


The former are infinitely more poliſh d, 


and give that luſtre of high breeding to 


her vivacity, it once wanted. On a few 


eccentric characters like Sir George, ſhe 


alone permits herſelf to excerciſe that ludi- 
crous humour, which was formerly her diſ- 
tinction; and with theſe, ſhe is not leſs play- 
ful or leſs girliſh than before. Two lovers 
have followed her. from Paris. One. of 


whom has made his propoſals to Lord So- 


merſet, without ſuceeſs, as her engage - 


ments, I am told, with Lord. Melroſs do 


not admit of her accepting any other at 
preſent; 


* 
* 
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preſent; tho” againft thoſe, the appears | 
abſolately determin'd. From what mo- 
tive cannot gueſs, except pique at his 
leaving town after he had ſeen her, or a 
pre · engag d affection. The latter is ſuf- 
ficiemly probable, from the character ſne 
has given of one of the lovers 1 have 
mention d. She laughs at my cautions, 
and aſſures me ſhe has been in love a thou 
ſand times; ſometimes with a pair of buc- 
kles, and ſometimes with a pair of eyes: 
has rambled to every public place in Pa- 
ris, in ſearch of a faſhionable coat, and been 
in ecftacies-at an elegant bow. That in 
ſhort, © her ſenſibility is a ſort of rivulet that 
purifies itſelf by its own activity; and tho“. 
iv may ſerve for a very tolerable. mirror, 
will never retain even a trace of the form 
it reflects. —I even talk to her of love 
and happineſs; ſhe ſhakes her head, 
and aſks me where 1 ftudied ſuch fairy 
dreams? In the Convent,” ſhe adds, 1 
7 r had 
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had ſome ſuch myſelf: and I remember 
When the good mother leQur'd me on che 
paſſions and vices of the world, I really had 
the ſimplieity to conceive the one as much 
an exiſting principle as the other. I be- 
liev'd I was to ſee love, hatred, or friendffiſp, 
produce every day, effects the moſt tragical: 
or the moſt happy. That nothing was ne- 
ceſſary towards forming my own. charaQ- 
er, but the ſtudying thoſe of. others, and. 
that the conſequence of doing fo, would 
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be the diſtinRion of virtues I. could not 


fail to love. But this my dear Madam, 
I found all a delufion : half the world 
exiſt without a principle or paſſion. Pru- 
dence has nothing on- which to exerciſe 
its caution, nor virtue any thing on which 
to depend. Character is abſorb'd in apa- 
thy, or inconſiſtency ; and vice js leſs an 
impulſe than a habit.” | 
And habit my dear Miſs Suther- 
lane. 
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ls the moſt dangerous of all errors, 
1 know it my dear Madam. For what the 
heart does not impel us to, it ſeldom takes 
the trouble of warning us againſt; And 
: wiſdom is ſo cloſe an ally of nature, that 
ſhe is apt to __ over the faſtidious As 
muſements of art.” 
did. not fulpe&: you of thinking Jo 
| deeply. —- 22 0 
60 — had, you jy e 3 5 | 
me Laſſure you; I never think. And if 
1. am guilty of an obſervation, tis from 
feeling, not refleftion, that it ariſes.” 
„ Yau will ever then retain the capaci» 
15 ty of grieving. for misfortune, without | 
improving the knowledge. which ſhould 5 
— 35 you from error.“ 
As to error, having no objekt but my 
on happineſs to ſtudy, I think I cannot 
| be much miſtaken in that. And, misfor; 
tune IL fear. is much, oftener doubled, than 
prevented by reflection. —Fallacious as 


was her — argument, my 1 | 
ligh'd.. 
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Inv allen Ahh rd 405 60 3 
She thinks it poſſible then never to err in 


the purſuit of her happineſs. Alas] ſhe may 


1 one day feel the contrary. If error is not 
5  awaken'd;by the paſſions, it will certainly 
| - awaken them; exhauſted diſſipation will 
call upon the heart ſor its enjoyments, 


and new , Obrien's may mite, to whom 
d ie will be the. ſacrifice. ONE 
e- | © You are.,grave,” ſaid ſhe, perceiving 
1 was abſorb'd in melancholy reverie.— 
J ſear I have offended you I do nat 
how whether J am more unfortunate in 
HY having a few, merits,. or a greater number 
. of faults; for the former never gain me- a 
| friend, that 1 am not ſure to loſe by the 
aer - 33s 
e's 6 could not then ap yet I attempted 
to. ſmile. | Were ſeriouſneſs only the 
| indiſpoſition of my mind,“ ſaid I, after a 


pauſe, * ** how. ſoon would you: relieve it.“ 
in Ad what elſe ſhould — 
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Alas a thouſand ugs!“ retufn'd I. 
without remembering to what ſuch an an- 
ſwer might lead. Conſtitution itſelf will 
frequently ineapaeitate us for/happineſs.” 
et ſurely, my 'dear Madam, ou, in- 
depeadent, unſubordinate, free from thoſe 
frigid monitors to which —ſhe ſtopt, and 
added with a ſweet mile, you ſee I can- 
not help being vindittive:. Hut, in ſhort, 
Wan health, fortune, and (youth "o—— 
Leave that out of your catalogue.— 
10 am very old here,” laying my agreed on 
my boſom. © © 
+ * But I think you are in no en 
lere! playfully touching my cheek.— 
And believe me, the one is a much more 
- ſupportable misfortune than the other.— 
Heavens! what a circle of pleaſures might 
not vanity and ambition open to us. 
Pomp, flattery, and diſtinttion, my dear 
Mrs. Obrien, tho no ſuns, are very pret- 
ty meteors; and contrive to ſhed a brilli- 
ance over thoſe paths, of which the broad 
glare 
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thorns; and What is Rill a more advantage- 
| ous, we may find time to he wile, when 
r % 


She then touch'd her guitar; an in- 
ſtrument alone calculated for her voice, 


and en which ſhe has mow attain'd . 


a degree of excellence, I did not ſup- 
poſe it capable of; by producing a 
low and tremulous fullneſs in the tone, 
that has a thouſand charms.— It is the 


only thing in which Mr. Obrien does her 


juſtice; for that indolent coquetry is ſo 
loſt upon his volatile ſpirits, that he miſ- 
takes it for total ſang froid, and devotes 
his vivacity ſolely to amuſe me.—I am, I 
will be amuſed. I endeavour to view him 
with his own eyes; to pity the phrenzy of 
a paſſion, which thus ſacrifices its object 
and honor to its gratification, and to ſup- 
preſs deteſtation, even where I cannot 

contempt. 


of 


there are ſome efforts ſo re- 
pugnant 30 our nature, that we are almoſt 
gen to abhor commendation for them, 


Farewell RY Loli friend SIO 
4 ſaid it will be a pain to me to ſee you? 


Ain is, it will ſurely ariſe moſt, from 


"OR colt ou. Farewell. 
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er 


1 er en an, April... 
EMPORARY happineſs, my dear, 


To Mrs. Obrien—-From Lab Helen Nugent, _ 


is every where the ſame;. and of. 


thoſe who pretend to poſſeſs it, one half 


deceive themſelves, and the other us.— 


Temper! fatal temper, ſhall obtrude up- 
on all the bleſſings: of fortune, and leave 


us the aggravation of graſping, what we 


cannot enjoy. If I did not write to you 


before, it was more the effect of i humousm 


than ill-health; but as the former is a Hi 
tle ſubſided, I would not longer defer an- 
ſwering yours. Thank you for it, I can- 


not. I ſee by the ſhades of ink, at what 


different periods it was written, and feel 
all the value of a tenderneſs, that ſtruggles 
thus to relieve mine. 


74 


1; 


FR 


Beyond 


*. 
ip 


„ ERNKORS or 


Beyond my expettations, or even my 
hopes, my mother laſt week wrote us an 
invitation to be at Spenſer-Houſe next 
winter ; a kindneſs, ſurely too great not to 
Juſtify all the gratitude I felt. Mr. Nu- 
gent, however, was not ſo ſenſible of it. 
We have ceas'd to think alike, my dean; 
and our difference of opinion is a declared 
one.—In the firſt tumult of indignation, 
I ſtept back, and afk'd him precipitately, 
* what my family would think of ſuch an 
aſtoniſhing obſtinacy ?” I cannot tell you 
his anſwer: it was a ſomething I had been 
ſo umus'd to,. ſomething in ſhort, at which 
my whole mind revolted, and which made 
it in an inſtant, fingle on the univerſe.— 
My manner, it is true, might be equally 
new to him my expoſtulation was not 
prudent; and perhaps might be hanghty. 
But unwiſe is ſhe who places her family 
and huſband in ſituations that render their 
very kindneſſes ſuſpicions to each other; 


and ſuch muſt ever be the conſequences 
of 


4» 
of inequality. He condeſcended howe-. 
ver, to ſoothe me, leſs perhaps, for my 
ſake than that of a future being, and in- 
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voluntary diſſimulation cover'd what it 


could not Rifle. I ſhall nevertheleſs Vine 


dicate my own character to my parents, 


by an aſſurance, that neceſſity alone could 
have induc'd me to remain here; for here 
I am now abſolutely fix'd to remain, whats. 
ever may be his. determination. | 


Mp4coutis Sutherland's reſidence with 
you gives me infinite pleafure. The mind 
that has thus poliſh'd itſelf, is calculated 
to* derive additional grace from yours ; 
and but for two inſuperable objecti· 
ons, 1 could wiſh ſhe might remain;— 
They are, Mr. Obrien, and Lord Melroſs. 
Each ſeparately dangerous, either to her 
happineſs or yours. The latter is in War- 


vickſhire, whence Edward” has receiv'd a - 
long letter ;® he has explain'd to him the 


nature 
a = ®Omitted, 
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nature of his engagements to janetta, 
which are merely verbal ones to his fa- 
ther, and mine, extorted by the urgent 
advice of both. Sir George Irwin you 
need not doubt, had ſome ſhare in them, 
and tho his Lordſhip has yet the power of 


receding, I confeſs I do not diſcern 


how he can uſe it, unleſs from abſolute 
diſguſt on either ſide. He will ſhortly be 
in town. Alas! my dear, can you re- 


ſolve to ſee him ? To ſee him diveſted of 
all thoſe diſtinguiſhing attentions which 


once delighted both? And to find in him 
only the friend of Obrien, and the lover 
of Janetta? My heart bleeds while it 
thus plays the inquiſitor with yours. Yet 
ſome, preparation. is. neceſſary; for too 
ſurely, you will be among the firſt whom 
he viſits. Remember he is prepoſſeſs d that 
your union is your choice. No eye but 
your own, can diſcover the deceit. Love 
is baniſnid from his boſom, you are now / 


to teach him eſteem, Forget not that 
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they cannot be e you ſhould, I 1 
doubt not your virtue; but how e do , 


nen for * oy 


With Madame de Vauricourt my mo- 
ther expreſſes herſelf highly diffatisfied ; 
and the more ſo, as ſhe does not perceive 
any chance of her yet returning to France. 
My reſidence at Spenſer-Houſe, would 


have been therefore doubly acceptable, as it 


would have given hers the appearance of 


intruſion, 


„ | 
Janetta, has no doubt told you the late 


Lord Melroſs has left me three thouſand 


pounds, by a will made ſome years ago: 
and, to ſpeak frankly, he could not have 
done a more acceptable thing ; for my la- 


ther yet retains our rents, nor fixes a time 
To Miſs Sutherland 


for our poſſeſſion: | 
herſelf he bequeaths the ſame ; but term- 


ed her, when dying, his ſon's, future 
wife,“ in excuſe for not increaſing the 


Vol. II. 4 legacy 
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legacy. This eircumſtance, Lord Melroſs 
has taken great notice of, in his laſt letter 


to Edward; not as a motive for marrying 


Y 


her, but an opportunity of avoiding it, with- 


out leaving her dependent on my mother, 


and enabling her to make her own choice, 
with propriety and prudence, before he 
has made any. A ſcheme, which ſuffici- 
ently proves he has no matrimonial plans 


at preſent. 


* 


Let me ſhortly have the pleaſure of 
hearing from you, and think me in the 
interim, affe Qionately yours, 


HELEN NUGENT., 


1 
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„ 


n 


INNOCENCE g1 


LETT ER XIVII. 
To Lady Helen Nugent—From Mrs. Obrien. 


Portland- Place, April. 
OU are meditating a wound to your 
own happineſs, my deareſt friend, 
that time will never heal. Can you, with 
ſuperior abilities, and elevated feelings, 
condeſcend to the common appeals of com- 
mon minds; and ſuffer the diſſentions of 
a moment to be perpetuated by thoſe, 
3 who feel not the ardor of that love, which 
both cauſes and pardons them? 1 am ſure 
you will think better of it, if you can 
gain courage to think at all; and till 
you can enforce: the conviction of Mr. 
Nugent's merits, you will not be ſo unjuſt 
as. to diſcover his errors. In matrimony, 
an affected reſerve is but too often the 
fault of the huſband, and impetuoſity, that 
ol the wife; each believes it the charaQ- 
D 2 | eriſtic 
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eriſtic of the ſex, and expefts indulgence” 


inſtead of diſguſt : the heart becomes re- 
pell'd, by that which is only meant to 
check the temper, and imprudence has but 
too probably withdrawn even the poſſibi- 
lity of deceit. You grant you were haugh- 


ty. — What a phraſe! and to whom! To 
a huſband, who in your eyes, has diſtincti- 


ons beyond any rank can-beſtow, and who 
in wanting rank, is but too naturally jeal- 


ous of its influence over him.— I am ſure 


I need not ſay more. Appeal to your 


| heart, my deareſt friend. Would that 


forgive another for expoſing him, even 
when wrong ? I know its anſwer, and ad- 


jure 8 to abide by it. 


W Melroſs then returns, and you 
already fear for my peace. Fear it not! 
ls be not a man? If there was one of 
bis whole ſex to whom I could be partial, 
I ſhould ſuſpe&,my own heart of a weak- 
neſs for which I muſt deſpiſe it. When 
1 


— 


- 
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1 told you every gentler feeling of my 
mind was annihilated, I told you but the 
truth; my paſt ties are indeed reſtor d, 
but the capacity for future ones, is, I feel, 
irrecoverably gone. And happier, far 
happier am I in that knowledge, than with 
the cruel apprehenſion of being ſenſible to 
pangs, of which the diſcovery muſt ſtamp 
me with diſgrace. | Let him return; the 
diſtinguiſh'd, the. eſtimable lover! I will 
not envy the fortunate woman of his 
choice. Proud to think I might have been 
that one, I will never forget that I am not; 
but prove, by endeavouring to deſerve it, 
how highly I valued the diſtinction. 


Mr. Obrien has brought me a ſplendid 
fet of jewels. Drooping under oſtentati- 
ous grandeur, oppreft by every eye, and 
ſhrinking from congratulation, I yeſterday 
accompanied Miſs Sutherland to court. — 
The drawing-room was fortunately very 
thin; and your couſin, more lovely, more 
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graceful, than I had ever yet ſeen ber, 
was the univerſal magnet. Modeſt, whilſt 
unabaſh'd, admiration threw no check over 
her manners, but a ſoft conſciouſneſs of 
beauty gave them irreſiſtible charms. —All 
Vas luxuriant, feminine, and dignified, A 
hundred eyes purſued her dreſs, her per- 
ſon, with envy and delight; whilſt I, hap» 
py to. eſcape the obje& only of tranſient 
curioſity, merely outſtaid the forms of pre- 
ſentation. I had promis'd to appear in the 
evening at Lady Somerſet's, but found 
myſelf ſo much indiſpoſed, I did not think 
it poſſible. Yet if not now, not ever, ſaid 
my heart; retirement, I too plainly found, 
but ſerv'd to render ſociety more formid- 
able, and urg'd by the repeated ſolicitati- 

ons of Mr. Obrien, late in the evening 1 
vent. What magic is there in ſorrow to 
diſperſe the deluſions of life! the wand of 
a ſorcerer ſeem'd to have chang'd thoſe 
— faces, -thoſe brilliant 
exteriors, 
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exteriors, into Tomewhat- even more ſads 
dening than the actual habitations of penu- 
ry. It was the oſtentatious effort of man 
to conceal his own littleneſs,—a glittering 
void, where the heart vainly ſought a reſt- 
ing-place; and'return'd cold, ſolitary, and 
unnotic'd. Few after the firſt compli- 
ments, addreſt themſelves to me, for I did 
not play; and to ſtill fewer could I addreſs 
myſelf. © Sir George Irwin, ho ſaw me 
diftreſt by the men whom curioſity or ca- 
price detain'd round my chair, tho' the 
women had nearly deſerted ſo chearleſs a 
companion, took his ſeat near me, and 
with an air of the ſofteſt benevolence, aty 
tempted a converſation, Indifference I 
had withſtood ; but /ympathy, ſympathy 
even in its remoteſt degree, I could not be 
proof againſt; and I withdrew with an 


abruptneſs half cenſur'd, all wonder'd at, 


and ſome deſpis d. Mr. Obrien himſelf, 
follow'd me to my chair, and would have 


attended it, had I not ſtrenuouſly urg d 
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1 thought capricious; imperious too, I would 


one amiqdſt it, with whom I did not paſs 
have attach'd himſelf to. Weak and mis- 
judging world! will you forever feel that 
| levelling canker which recalls you to bu- 
manity, without teaching you indulgence 


- Mike | Sutherland follow'd me home. 
Lady Somerſet ſtill preſerves the caution 
of not ſuffering beauty to pall, and ſhe 


bis return: it was ſafficitnt 1 ſhould be 


not ſeem; and miſerable, no doubt, did 


bis fate appear to the gay circle I had 


quitted: for ſo incompetent is man to judge 
hid own ſpecies, that probably there was not 


for it? Win you ſtill fancy the hour of 


grandeur, that of happineſs? And in the 


period of petty ſupremacy, cenſure incon- 
ſiſtencies, the ſorrows * * next may lead 
you to * e, . 


— 


_— 


return'd all Len with exultation and 
; 7 85 vivacity. 
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vivacity. Sir George Irwin had told her 


week ; which does not pleaſe her ſhe ſays ; 


yet as their meeting. is an unavoidable 
evil, ſhe wiſhes to ſee: it over. I could 
not help expreſſing my ſurpriſe that ſhe 


k ſhould think. ĩt an evil. 


Why to ſay truth, return'd ſhe, I 
am not in the humor to fall in love, and 
there is ſomewhat in him that i is rather 


dangerous to philoſophy.” — 


Have you. then. aesdy made chat 


diſcovery? 


“It was not poſſible to avoid it, n 
the eye only is neceſſary.—I ſee: he is 
handſfome—I know he is accompliſh'd, and 
I perceive he has at leaſt gallantry enough 
to give the laſt poliſh to both. The man 
who has taken. ſo much pains with him- 
ſelf; 1 naturally: conclude, : will demand 


much more taken for him, than I am 


diſpos'd to allow.—Beſides I am told he 
is the faſhion,” — 


Ds 91 


58 E R RO R 8 Ot 


* And does Miſs Suternd make tha 
an argument? 
he fronigeſt i in the - bt, be- 
tween friends, the perſon thus ſituated, has 
fo much cauſe to ſuſpect they are choſen 
from the opinion of others, that the diſ. 


tinQtion can hardly be — will | 


you go to the opera to-morrow ?” 


I fearT ſhall not be es, * 


Von ought to go for that reaſon, — 
Rochefoucault ſays, we are never ſo mi- 
ſerable, I ſay, we are never ſo ill, as we 
fancy ourſelves: a little diſſipation and 
flattery, circulate the blood beyond ol 
the faculty can preſcribe.” 


I thought you hated the opera 2 
80 J do. But 1 never hate compa- 


ny wherever they are to be ſound; except 


indeed when 1 have my fits of ſpleen; 


. 


Not 


mon with me as * 


CO ˙ , r . Yym COCo{Q, Tar *) 


and thofe I think, are not quite ſo com- 


\ 
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44 Not quite}? ſaid I, half ſmiling, if | 


you ever knew what it meant; in the Con- 


vent I ſuppoſe.” * 
No indeed, much 8 at 4 


Cailles, In the Convent I was dull e- 


nough ; but dulneſs only makes us ſeel ſo- 


ciety, ſpleen makes us fly it. I have re- 


turn d from a ball more out of humor 
than from high maſs; and been better 
convinc d. of the. inſufficiency of human 
enjoyments at a ſpedtacle, than; by the 
moſt eloquent diſcourſe. They tell me in- 
deed, that I love pleaſure, &c. &c. (you 
know what old folks generally ſay on theſe 


occaſions.) Whether the fault is all my. 


own, 1 know not, but this I am ſure, the. 
misfortune is: and. really I think it would 


be tov hard to. charge . with both.“ 


Thus ended her fell. indul gent argument, 
and thus I allow'd it to end- / Unwilling, 
to ſully pleaſures I could not ſhare, and 
ſuificiently aſſur d that could ſhe corre 
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her indolence of mind, that alone will 
ſufficiently controvert it. For, however 
ſtrange, I believe what ſhe ſays of not 
thinking, to be an abſolute truth. Her 
mornings are ſpent in reading ſome pam- 
phlet, or, novel, of which ſhe generally 
gives me a ludicrous account when ſhe 
has finiſh'd it; contriving fanciful orna- 
ments to her dreſs, airings, auctions, or vi- 
fits; her Hair-drefſer employs the ſore- 
non: and the evenings are conſtantly” 
engag'd. She returns too much fatigued” 
for any thing but fleep, and riſes to 
rally "on follies ſhe does not ceaſe to 
commit. Vet ſtill ſhe has capacity, good- 

. every thing in ſhort, but that 
Nw porn ee thing ufefut. ur 


i nl 
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* 7 Let me have the . of e you 
"os thoroughly ſatisfied with Mr: Nugeht ; 
| who 1 doubt not, vill correct that repel- 
ling coldneſs, bib ef bur ſex fo Jy 
knows hoy to m_ 288 08 
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Aker Mount, an: 
ow difficult my dear, it is to adopt 
opinions, even when offer'd by the 


moſt friendly and difintereſted! Indolent- 


ly ſeated tte à tete with Edward, your 
laſt reachd me. Fopen'd it (as I always 


do yours) ' with eagerneſs. Extremely 
prudent! mighty ſagacious! thought I, 
as, in doubtful mood, I ran over page the 
firſt. Paſſroe obedienee I find is" general 


_ doftrine, and it is really a very comforta- 


ble circumſtance to have a huſband and a 


friend of the ſame opinion ; eſpecially 
when that opinion happens to be entirely 
contrary to our own. I then began to 
diſcover that you had by no means treat- 
ed the ſubje@ with your uſual clearneſs or 

addrefs, 
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addreſs, and had turn d ſome very pretty 
periods in imagination, whilſt running over 
your account of Miſs Sutherland. —Ed- 
ward, whoſe eye now glant d on me, now 
on a letter he continued to hold in his 
hand, with ſmiles of playful curioſity, at 
length ſaid, F 
5*-Should 1 loſe if 1 wager you are not 
altogether delighted with your epiſtle 4 
* On what account do you think?“ 
« A large field between female * 
pondents. Let me ſee. Perhaps her de- 
ſeription of the laſt new faſhion is not ſuf- 
ficiently clear,. — perhaps her monkey has 
broke his chain, or een, 
Fours my dear, has done ſo: 
Pſha !“ cried I, laughing. at his laſt, 
application, in which he. had but antici- 
pated me. My letter 1 aſſure Jon. has 
no nevs, but chat Mrs. Obrien i is in town, 
and has taken a houſe in Portland Place,” 
* ſmile nl ee d 2 features, be- 
; +, ray d 
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tray d itſelf on his lips, as he added with 
affected ſolemnity, 146 
] fear it would be extremely e- | 
able, to propoſe our ſueceeding her, in that 
ſhe has parted with.“ f 
II have no hinges any wiſh. t 0 be in 
town Sir.“ 5 
Nor I then upon my honor, Motos; T 
bowing with ludicrous gravity. *© But as 1 
feel in myſelf an exceeding inclination to 
wiſh what you wiſh, when you have ſet: 
tled what that is with yourſelf, I ſhall re- 
queſt the honor of being admitted to the 
ſecret. —In the interim, to ſhew you 1. 
have one virtue at leaſt, as a huſband, 1 
dare truſt you with a billet doux; and to 
add a truth which may perhaps proclaim 
full as much vanity as confidence, (the 
writer remember'd) you are nearly the 
only one I would truſt.” He then gave 
me a letter, (the ſuperſcription of which, I 
inſtantly knew to be that of Lord Melroſs) 
and withdrew, whilſt I open'd it. Not a 
line 
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line nesever from himſelf. Mr. Nugent's 
laſt epiſtle to him, moſt curioully enfold- 
ed, was all its contents. And/uch an epiſ- 
Ye! Ab my dear, why is it the men ne- 
ver ſay half they think, and the women 
ten times more The circumſtances of our 


quarrel were nothing, the manner was all: 


I was angry with him. becauſe” I thought 


merely becauſe I was angry. But by what 
rule or privilege his faucy Lordfhip be- 
came ſo competent a judge of this matter, 
I have not yet diſcover' d. Not even a 
fyllable by way of apology ; but inferring 
with ſo much cool - nonchalance,. © 1 * 
you are peeviſh, and: he is proud. W 
are not above half determin d ee 
we ſhall not, like Moliere's medecin.malgre 
lui, take up the cudgels in uniſon againſt 
bim. But, like wary adverſaries, wait for 
the hour when we may do it with advant- 
age. I bad read the letter wok before 
* return d. 


\ | « Well | 


be was not kind, and he was not kind 
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Well, what ſays your noble correſ- 
pandent ? cried he gaily as he enter'd; 
but perceiving the tear of tenderneſs my 
eye ſtill retain'd, added with reſentful ea- 
gerneſs. He has not bad the folly 
do diſtreſt you!“ I held out the letter, on 

which he juſt caſt his eye; R"_ a 
blulh d and then fmil'd again. 
That traitor!“ added ' he aſter a 
—————— for the exam 
ple of his ſex: and, for the honor of 
yours my dear, you -ought to puniſh us 
both, —The one for ſaying fooliſh things, 
and the other ſor wo ew. them __ | 
ble to you“ e ene, e 

** But for its happineſs;” return'd I, re- 
covering, I will content myſelf with wiſh- 
ing there were thouſands more ſuch. —Ah 
Edward ! . could you not fo this ? 
Writing '=—— *- . 

Would you choke a current, and be 
. Pep it did not flow?” ö 
. ee ee 21 


«6 ERRORS OF 


I could carry on the metaphor, and 
tell you its own force would preſently bear 
away the impediments. But whilſt the 
moment of tenderneſs moſt forcibly points 
out | to me they. infignificance of every 
thing that tends to deſtroy it, I will not 
even think an argument.“ 

« You teach me,” ſaid. he, folding the 
letter and putting it into the fire, to feel 
the weakneſs of my own expreſſions ; 
they ſhall not henceforward remain to 
wrong my heart. If our reaſon; my dear 
girl, could teach us to live, to the chief 
ble gift. It was perhaps decreed we ſhould 
ſometimes abſorb it in the petty caprices 
of the moment, that we may neither be 
ioo vain or too happy. 


He then told me, that Lord Melrofs, 
in compliance with the wiſh expreſs'd in 
the letter I had read; had found a houſe 
near yours, in which he meant to propoſe 
my 
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my reſidence for two months, as ſoon as 


he had receiv', anſwers from my father, 


to. whom he had written on matters of bu- 
fineſs, . Why not Jay ſo my dear friend? 
What error is there in the human heart, 


_ that will not avo its nobleſt feelings; 


but rather chuſes the object it moſt loves, 
ſhould ſuppoſe them ſuppreſt by indignati- 
on than capable of riſing above it. Tens 
der and generous minds could never long 
jar, had they but the courage to appear 
what they are; did not the hypocriſy of 
reſentment, ſucceed the reality, and pride 
repel the united impulſe of reaſon, and 
love. Could Edward but have ſaid half 


to me he could write ꝙ/ me, how infinite» 


ly would he have enhanc'd the advant- 
age, my impetuoſity has ſtill given him! 
. 
Our ſubſequent converſation was all my 
heart could dictate, or receive of happi- 
neſs. Oh how ſweet is the ſenſation, when 
duty gives dignity to love, and leaves it 
unaw'd 
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_ unaw'd by any thing, but the delicacy it 


inſpires. His tenderneſs» manly and ani- 
- mated, drew before my eyes a little por- 
trait of felicity which baniſh'd every un- 
welcome idea, and which my heart ſeem'd 
to imbibe by its on expanſion. In mere 
courtſhip" we feel not that repoſing confi- 
dence,” which ſprings from blended honor, 
and blended "intereſt; it is only by the 
union of love and religion, of moral du- 
ties and ſympathetic impulſe, that ſweet 
exhalation muſt ariſe, which expands, in- 
vigorates, and meliorates the ſoul. Shall 


1 have felt, and not ſtruggle to preſerve 


it? No, my dear friend, you ſhall no 


more aceuſe me of paſſion or injuſtice ; 


J will endeavour to hve as Edward truly 
expreſs d it, to the chief aim of my life,” 
tas happineſs and my own; and by that 
great ſcale, to eſtimate the littleneſs of 
r moancr W 8; | 


- Miſs 


— 
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Mig Sutherland is at preſent a moſt 


ackirable companion. Enter into her 


pleaſures: they are got indeed caleu- 


jated to make you happy; but they may * 


ſtill repreſs ſorrow: allow them to fill 


thoſe hours, when that unwelcome gueſt 
would intrude, and find in the admiration, 


the eſteem of the world, conſolation, if not 


peace. Yet I am not quite happy with 


regard to Obrien. Charming as you ever 
are in my eyes, novelty is ſo dangerous 


an attraftion with the men, that I con- 
feſs Janetta's ſituation is not prudent.— 


Gallantry on one fide, and vanity on 
the. other, are dangerous auxiliaries to 


beauty. 


ever be ſo painful to both, by aſking what 


is become of Mrs. Davenport, of whom 


you never make mention? Vile fatal 
woman! may ſhe be baniſh'd from 


Dare 1 touch upon a ſubjeRt that will 


* 


— 
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ard 


- receiv'd a letter from Lord 


Melrofs, he is I find return'd to town,— 


oo 


H. NuezNr. 
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that ſociety ſhe has embitter' d Edu 


has ju 
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LETTER A. 


* 


To Lady Helen Nugent—From Mrs. Obrien. 


Portland- Place, May. 
ORD Melroſs is return'd, my dear 
friend. but be not alarm'd! he is 
no longer dangerous.—No longer the man 
whoſe eye was diſtinction and whoſe voice 
was flattery.— When I ſee the. former 
glance over me with inattentive gaiety, 
when the latter vibrates only the rold 


# ceremonials of politeneſs on my ear, my 


heart ſhrinks Sack from both: wandering 


with vague chargin over the paſt, and 
doubtful whether either that, or the preſent, 


is not a melancholy dream. How diffe- 

rently does diſappointmerit impreſs itſelf, 
on the different ſexes! haughty man, 
ſhakes off his wiſhes; with his hopes, and 
become gay by the ſame effort that ren- 
ders him reſign'd, Whilſt his leſs fortu« 


nate 
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nate rival in creation, hangs over the vi- 
ther'd flower of happineſs, and oppreſſes 
it with thoſe tears which fall vainly to re- 
ftore it. Alas ! 1 will deceive you no 
longer than 1 deceiv'd myſelf. Whilſt 
Lord Melroſs was abſent, I felt no dread 


of his return. Wrapt up in deſponden- 


cy, inacceſſible as 1 imagin'd to every 


human feeling as F was to every tie, I felt 
a ſort of gloomy ſatisfattion in avoiding 
the whole creation. Alas, I knew not 
the grief of being ſought by no eye, and 
cheriſh'd by no heart : of being uneſteem'd 
by "thoſe virtues, which had reſtored a 
charm to human nature, and bad me feel 
all i its excellence in order to convince me 
of my miſery. Vet fear not for me, my 
deareſt friend! Ah! What ſhould you 
fear? Health, happineſs, are no longer 
mine to loſe. In ceaſing to be the object 
even of reſpet to Lord Melroſs, their 


laſt traces were utterly deſtroy d; and 
| ſhould 
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5 ſhould I ever again become ſo, every 


ſentiment would be but too highly. gra- 


tified, to permit a thought that might de- 


baſe any. 


The numerous circle with which I was 


environn'd, would, I flatter'd myſelf, have 
ſuppreſs'd all embarraſſment on the part of 


Lord Melroſs, on an introduction he had 


ſo little cauſe to expect. Obrien ſtood 


near the door at the moment he was an- 


nounc'd.— My ear caught the ſound.—1 


trembled, ſicken'd, and knew not he was 


near, till he addreſt me. Vet believe me, 


when 1 proteſt, that my emotion was nei- 


ther the conſequence of tenderneſs, or grief; 


it was the fear of looking little in lis eyes, 


or of ſeeming to have preſum'd to hold 
him little in mine. It was the pride of 
integrity, But Heavens! How did the 
compliment of a moment reverſe the 
ſcene !-—The gaiety with which he addreſt, 


the eaſe with which he congratulated me, 
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the conſcious elegance, which under the 


veil of ceremonious politeneſs, elevates 


only itſelf, and ſpeaks moſt in filence, an- 
nihilated me.—I know not how I anſwer- 
ed him;—I am even ignorant. whether I 
anſwer'd him at all.— He dar'd to ſpeak 
to me of health—to expreſs his pleafure 
on finding mine 'reftor'd,—reftor'd my dear! 
and that, in terms ſo flattering, ſo diſtin- 
guiſh'd, that I could almoſt have been de- 
ceiv'd, had not their fluency prov'd themin- 
fincere. He then fingled out Miſs Suther- 
land, ſufficiently remarkable from hermourn- 
ing, her beauty, and the train of gentlemen 
who furrounded her. Their diſcourfe 1 
could not hear, he leant over her chair, and 
talk'd to her a few minutes with ſmiling 
earneſtneſs, whilſt her eye fometimes caft 
up to him, ſometimes indolently bent on her 


cards, attrafted that of every other perſon. 


He left her, and walk'd thro” the apart- 
ments in order to pay his general com- 
pliments; and as the * were wholly 
form' d, 
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form'd, I fat down for a moment at the 


: 3 
es off remoteſt end of the room: perſecuted 
n- 1 by that impertinent Captain Brandon, and 
r- not leſs diſtreſt by the attentions of Lord 
1 BM | Spenſer; the one a travell'd fop, with the 
ak M figure of a Hercules, whilſt in the bright 
Ire E. modeſt eye, and bloomy* complexion of 
wr! * the other, I every inſtant trac'd a like- 
in- 8 neſs, the coarſe tone, and immoderate 
le- laugh, as conſtantly diſclaim'd. Mr. Obri- / 
n- en followd me; he fear'd I was ill. —Am 
er- 4 1 ever otherwiſe in his preſence ?—He 
r= 1 ſooth'd, interrogated, diſtracted me.—I 


een woas indeed ill.— My patience, my temper, 
every thing forſook me. I became peev- 

iſh, becauſe I did not dare to be wretched, 
and urg'd him from me, with a vehem- 
ence little ſhort of averſion. Lord Mel- 
roſs, who had return'd a few minutes be- 
fore, remain'd a filent ſpeftator of what 
paſt, and ſoon after took his leave.—I 
was ſenſible too late that I had doubled 
E 2 the 
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and been betray d i into affixing that ſtamp 
of caprice and ill temper upon myſelf, her 
utmoſt efforts can but half confirm. —Such, 
| however 1 is the weakneſs of human nature, 
thatits ſorrowsperpetuate toofrequently the 
very faults they ſhould correct. The ſame 
impulſe that produces error, may produce 


guilt; and if the one is leſs criminal than 


the other,- it” is often becauſe the temp- 
tation is leſs. Had Mr. Obrien early ſtu- 
died to command. his paſſions, I had never 
ſunk their vidtim.— Oh! grant thou Pow- 
er who haſt permitted I ſhould. be ſuch, 
'that I may at leaſt exchange happineſs 
for wiſdom ; 
my heart overflows with the anguiſh reſult- 
ing from the vices of another, it may ne- 
ver imbibe the turbulent impetuoſit,/ 
Which caus d them! 


Vr. 3 is 2 to Dublin.— 
She juſtly thought we could never meet 
again, 


the malice of fortune by imprudence, 


and at that moment when 
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again. Fatal ſcene of artifice! why do 
I recall it The licence, the phyſician, all 
might have undeceiv'd me; had I but 
known the impoſſibility of obtaining the 
one in an hour, or the hireling who was 
doubtleſs ſubſtituted for the other. 


Our new habitation has no fault but 
that of faſhionable extravagance ; and the 
ftyle of living we have lately adopted; has 
inſenſibly attrafted that croud, who know | 
no other attraction. I receive, pity, and 
deſpiſe them : ſenſible that 1 can as little 
conduce to their happineſs, as they to 
mine, and that they would as ſoon enter 
my door with a catalogue and ticket, as 


they would leave one of the latter at it. 


A little oppoſition on the part of Lady 
Somerſet, has tried Miſs Sutherland's tem- 
per, and prov'd it both paſſionate and 
haughty. A maſqued ball, is the only 
amuſement ſhe has not viſited ſince ſhe 
E 3 5 
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came to England; and her eagerneſs, 
on ſeeing one advertiz d, was proporti- 
onable. We each receiv'd tickets, which 
| (as they were on the preſent occaſion ex- 
travagantly high) I declin d; and wiſh'd 


her to have done the ſame, with the in- 


tention of deſiring Mr. Obrien to offer 


them. CEconomy however, even in her 


own perſon, is not amongſt her ſyſtem 
of virtues, much leſs did ſhe conceive 
an idea of it in another. Her ſurpriſe 
and indignation were therefore extreme, 


on being told by Lady Somerſet, that ſhe 


totally diſapprov'd the intention, and in- 
ſiſted on her returning the ticket. I was 
not below at the time, but with difficulty 
afterwards prevented the rejected favour 
from being enclos'd in a note, which 
would have ſufficiently mark'd her indig- 
nation, and chagrin: a confidence too 
dangerous to repoſe with a man of Lord 
Ernbam's character. I therefore diftated 
a civil apology, and, with many tears, it 
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was at length diſpatch d. How unlike this 
noiſy glare, where reaſon is abforb'd, and 
pleaſure itſelf weaken'd by inflation, is the 


tranquil happineſs of my deareſt friend 


may it long continue, to bleſs others and 
yourſelf! for others it wilt bleſs moſt ſure- 
ly. The pure ſtream fertilizes the ſoil it 
flows thro', and enriches earth, whilſt it 
reflects the Heaven from whence it is 
deriv d. A very early ſecluſion, I am not 
entirely an advocate for; letus allow the ſpi- 
rits of youth a little to evaporate, toanimate 
the world, but let us comprels the treaſure 


in time, leſt we leave not enough to invi- 


gorate the heart, Taſte pleaſure, till we. 
feel that it is not always happineſs, and 


then borrow from love the knowledge of 


both. You ſee I can moralize,—I can 
even be chearful.—Strange if I could 
not when you are happy! 
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LETTER I. 


/ 


To Lady 1 Helen Nugent —From Mrs Obrie | 


* 


Portland Pha, r 
us 1 did not notice your fears with re- 

ſpe to Mr. Obrien and Miſs Suther- 
land in my laſt, it was becauſe 1 wiſh'd to 
form a deliberate' opinion before I offer'd 
any.—I have watch'd him minutely ; but 


* 


far from entertaining an idea of partiality, 


or deſign, he ſurely rather diſlikes than 
admires her. Under an infinite ſhare of 


levity, Mr. Obrien has a cold heart and 
much ſelf. Iove, nor ever diſtinguiſhes with- 


out fancying he is diſtinguiſh'd. Her 


gaiety, and indifference, whilſt they paſs 


with him for the ſnares of affeQtation; level 


him too much with the reſt of his ſex, not 
to loſe their effect; and if there is an 
hour when he ſtrives to appear peculiarly 
agreeable, (and we once thought Hat but 
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too much his talent) it is when ſhe may 
be the ſpeRator, ' without being the object. 
— This, tho' the change is not obvious, I 
can perceive is not entirely loſt and 
he has inſenſibly acquir'd. a thouſand 
attentions from her, which are both paid 
and receiv'd without any value being af- 
fix'd upon them by. either. —If there is any 
regard therefore, iti is on her fide; but it Is 
of the-moſt' generous nature, and I am 
certain would: ceaſe; with his, to me. — She 
believes him: neceſſary to my ſelicity.— 
Happy girl! ſhe is yet ignorant of that 
fatal veil; which; like the poiſon'd ge 
corrodes the. heart it covers. 


? 


3&y PETS 
I'was ws ſolieitous of gratifying her deſire 
of being at the maſquerade, that, as 1 ima- 
gin'd Lady Somerſet's objection chiefly 
to ariſe from. Lord Ernham, I made it my 
requeſt to Mr. Obrien, that he would of- 
fer both us, and her Lady ſhip, tickets, du- 
ng the abſence of Miſs Sutherland, that 
E 5 I 
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I might exert my little influence with the 
former; to obtain her aſſent. Contrary 
however to my expectations, tho“ with 
every invitation to myſelf to accompany 
him, he hinted to me, with ſome ſeriouſ- 
neſs, that he thought it too delicate a point 
for me to interfere in on her part; and 
that the levity of her diſpoſition, was ill 


calculated to mingle ſafely with libertines | 


and demireps. I was aftoniſh'd at ſuch 
an obſervation ; and ſaw, with that regret 
every ſucceeding inroad of worldly know- 
ledge inſpires, that there are no cenſurers 
ſo ſevere as the guilty.—Virtue con- 
demns, however bitterly, only the real 
error ; vice feels the gradations which lead 
to it, and anticipates the act. On fur- 
ther reflection however, he advis'd me 
to remonſtrate with Lady Somerſet, and 
point out in what manner he ſhould pro- 
ceed.— went immediately to her, having 
engag'd him to detain Miſs Sutherland till 
my return, 
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Her Ladyſhip urged, that as Lord Mel- 
roſs had not made the offer, it was plain 
he thought it an impropriety; and if in 
one, their approaching union confider'd, moſt 
certainly in both. To ſuch an argument 
I had no anſwer, and: I was rifing, when 
his Lordſhip - was announc'd: he gaily 
ſeiz'd my hands, and proteſted I ſhould 
not begin his day. with ſo. unwelcome an 
omen as my departure. Ii ſtay'd, leſs be- 
cauſe I'wiſh'd-it, than to conceal a weak 
diſpleaſure, I cannot avoid being ſenfible 
of, whenever he addreſſes me with that 
vivacity, which, however engaging in it- 
ſelf, is too incongruous with my feelings, 
not to urge me to ſhun him. Vet by 
what privilege can J baniſh ſmiles, all 
others view. with pleaſure? Or avow my- 
ſelf wounded by gallantries, which I every 
day fee add vanity, to the vaineſt of my 
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ro- 
ing ſex? Lady Somerſet, (who has center'd 
till all the pride ſhe once took in her brother, 


| 6 E 6 | now 


— 


now in his heir, and who feels herſelf 
dazzled, and impreſs d by his alliance, ) 
ſtudies his will too much in every thing, 
not to urge my ſtay; and above an hour 
elaps'd in levities I could well havè ſpar'd; 
and which, while they drown'd my heart 

in tears, oblig'd my eye to ſparkle with 
painful gaiety. Happy, elevated, conſci- 
ous of the liberality both of fortune, and 
nature, I never ſaw; him more ftrikingly 
agreeable.— Alas! if he ſhould forget to 
reſpect me, ſaid my heart. ——And what 
then ? Could 1 forget to reſpett myſelf ? 
hut he does not !—he will not !—he 

| ſees in mine a ſoul like his on, unimpair- 
ed by ſorrow, and at peace with itſelf — 
The painful glow: of anxiety; paſſes it is 
plain, with him, for that of health, and 
diſſipation, he believes another word for 
chearfulneſs. He ſuppoſes he is forgot - 
ten, as he forgets,” when abſent; nor ſuf- 
peſts the vanity which weighs a look with 
diſtruſt. As I perceived the morning 
might 
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might e thus; without a reſolute effor* 
on my fide, finee he ſeem'd every' moment 
leſs likely than the laſt to leave us, T at 
length ſummon d courage enough to at- 
tempt it. He then mention d the maſque - 
rade, and vas urgent with me "to take a 
ticket, Which. I declin' d:; offering another 
at the ſame time to Lady Somerſet, for 
Miſs. Sutherland. I could perceive ſhe 
vs was diſconcerted, and even hurt, that he 
did Hot" extend the politeneſs to herſelf; 
but however certain the union might ap- 
pear in her Lady/hip's eyes; it was ſuffici- 
ently clear to me that he made an obvious 
diſtinction between the mourning of Miſs 
Sutherland, and that of his father's ſiſter. 
She was nevertheleſs; too ſolicitous to 
keep him in humour; not to accord with 
his requeſt, tho perſonally piqued, and 
commiſſion'd me to give her approbation | 
to her njece.—I was diſconcerted to a 
_—_ however, when he affur'd her, it 
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was an honor he intended to appropriate, 
if I would add to it that of allowing him 
to attend me home. To refuſe was im- 
poſſible, yet without preſence of mind 
enough to know it ſo, I ſhould have he- 
ſitated both into aukwardneſs had he left 
me the option: but taking, as he call d it, 
the pledge of my -afſent, I found. myſelf 
in the hall, in leſs time than her Ladyſhip 
uſually takes in finiſhing her firſt courteſy, 
and the carriage drawing up, he follow'd 
me into it: here firſt for a moment, both 
remain'd ſilent: on my part it was a ſi- 
lence af all others the moſt- diſtreſſing, 
and which we equally lows, to nn 
or break. 

There are Comp offenders,” 0 
be, too inconſiderable to be under the 
neceſſuy of ſoliciting pardon.— l fear I 
am to rank myſelf amidſt the number.” 
For what can your Lordſhip ſuppoſe 
it neceſſary? ſaid I gravely- 12 


Malicious 
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% Malicious queſtion!” Teturn'd he 
laughing. Are you then ſo determin'd 
to convict me of inſignificance? Never- 
theleſs till you can perſuade the world 
you were not born to charm, oe. that 
plea will not exempt me from envy.” - 

Envy, my Lord, is too often expell'd 
by ſelf-love, to be ſo general a ſentiment 
as philoſophers are pony d to aver,” — 

* Born to inſpire it, return'd he warm- | 
ly, „how ſhould you be able to judge, 
of what nature has not left it poſſible 
you ſhould feel? Perhaps of all ſenſa- 
tions, there is none / am ſo well entitled 
to decide upon.” — 

I was ſilent; and preſently reſuming 
the diſcourſe, he ſeem'd to ſhake off a 
momentary thoughtfulneſs, and return d to 
chat tone of faſhion, and the world, which 
invalidates its own flatteries. I learnt, 
however, that he had ſeen Mr. Obrien 
before he came to Spenſer-Houſe ; from 
which 
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which 1 did not doubt but the offer of 
the tickets was premeditated. ' The latter 
I found in no very harmonious diſpoſiti- 
on, from having been detain'd at home 
fo long with Miſs Sutherland. —The lady, 
as little pleas'd as himſelf, had been pul- 
ling a bouquet to pieces, which coſt a for- 
tune, and firſt ſmil'd with benignity on his 
Lordſhip, when ſhe heard the intelligence 
he brought. — All her wild ſpirits reviy'd 
on the indulgence; and ſhe rallied herſelf 
fo pleaſantly on the return of her good+- 
humour, that (purchas'd as it was) no 
creature could avoid loving her for it: 
whilſt her brilliant eyes threw that ani- 
mated vigor over her Whole perſon, which 
charm'd the more from its cuſtomary. neg- 
lgence. A council was then held, on 
the important article of dreſs; in which 
Lady Somerſet had hinted to me, it was 
neceſſary not to be extravagant; and 
Manſel was fummon'd to exerciſe her fan- 
cy. I had previouſly deſir'd Miſs Suth- 
_ erland 
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erland would . for as ſhe 


meant not to aſſume a character, 1 
fear d to excite her chagrin, by an ideal 


er either of wit or en bach 
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vet can you believe it? wy coquette 
is not inſenſible to Lord Melroſs.— She 
even confeſſes io me ſhe likes him, and 
wiſhes to ſhine in his eyes. In vain 1 
urge to her, that ſhe does ſo already; 
ſne maintains that he is too equal in his 
addreſs, too aſſured in his manners, to 
feel any other regard than that he avows. 
— Whether it is fo, I know. not: yet 
ſurely Miſs Sutherland cannot wiſh to 
pleaſe in vain. But ſhe is apt to forget 
that to level him with the train of promiſ- 
cuous admirers, it is neceſſary he ſhould 
have ſomething more in common with 
them, than their ee 
Mr n ; 


When 6 1 bee ybu-2 1 en nde 


1 that time, as a releaſe from the turbu- 
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lent diffipation in which I am at preſent 
engag'd, and of which I begin to per- 
ccive the error. I think I can already 
diſcern a difference in the reſpe& ſhewn 
a woman of the world, and to that cha- 
rafter which makes it but a tribute to our 
own, to offer it. Vet the day ſtill comes 
when amuſement is neceſſary, and paſſes 
with the conſciouſneſs of having been only 
amus d. That alone is left me, and to 
rejeQ it, I have neither motive or power. 


1 omitted to tell you that at the mo- 
ment Lord Melroſs was. offering us the 
tickets, Madame de Vauricourt enter'd, 
who, of courſe, was included in the com- 
pliment and party. Thus has the duplici- 
ty of Lady Somerſet, with reſpett to her 
character, in her introduction to Lord 
Melroſs, puniſn'd itſelf; by making him 
innocently, aſſociate it with her own, and 
Maſs Sutherland's. Do you ſuppoſe 7 too 
do not feel wounded, when 1 remember 
Mr. 
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Mr. Obrien's reflection on demireps and li- 
bertines? Yet to ſuch incongruities do the 
lovers of pleaſure, 1 fear often ſubjet 


I have juſt learnt that your journey 1s 
wholly ſet afille, and that it is the inten- 
tion of Lord and Lady Somerſet, to be at 
Mulberry-Mount within the fortnight, m 
order to ſettle your poſſeſſion. What 
falſe delicacy my dear friend, prevented 
your not earlier informing me it had not 
taken place? Surely that ſpecies of ro- 
mance which renders the affluence of real 
friends a common bleſſing, is the nobleſt 


eſt reward, I have no merit in offering 
what I cannot enjoy, and I beſeech you 
to anſwer me immediately on that head, 
as well as the reaſons of your not com- 
ing to town. An event which has much 
chagrin'd me. Adieu my deareſt, and 

molt valued friend. Wee 
8. O. 


diſtinction of our nature, as it is its great- 


gz ERRORS OF 


EEE Tok Ab... 


* Lord M _ Mee 
Mr. Nug ent, ; 


Mad She: Mey. 
"HE honor you would confer on us my 
Lord, has only anticipated our re- 
£ queſt; and tho I cannot * flatter © you 
fo far, as to ſay my ſon (for a ſon we have 
agreed it ſhall be) will receive an additio- 
nal welcome to me from bearing your 
name, I am too ſenſible of that it will enſure 
him from the reſt of the world, not value 
it as it deſerves. | One motive alone has 
- render'd me occaſionally filent ;* and ſhall 
I conſeſs to you, that one is the fear of 
-1njuring my ſincerity? — The idea too of 
being conſider'd as an officious intruder, 
has often prevented my telling you truths, 
which as every man is thought to be ſuf- 
_ ficiently appris d of, it is deem'd flattery 
8 | in 


— 


* 
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in any one to repeat. You ſuppoſe your- 
ſelf to be indifferent to Mrs. Obrien; you 
even aſſure me that in forfeiting your eſ- 
teem, ſhe has loſt all claim upon your 
heart, and you do not diſcover that you 
are yourſelf become its dupe. Believe me 
when I aver that ſhe was never more dan- 
gerous.— Do we condeſcend to trifle with 
the object we. deſpiſe? Sought by the 
world, we do not ſeek the individuals of 
it, but from ſome views; and when we 
believe we have none, it is becauſe they 
are ſuch as we do not wiſh to diſcrimi- 
nate. You will tell me your intentions 
are innocent, and your gallantries gene- 


ral; that they are a tribute the gaiety of 


our ſex, pays to the beauty of the other, 
and have no aim but the momentary gra- 
tification of both; and if, on examining 
your boſom, you do not find it further 
intereſted in thoſe offer d to her, than to 
every other woman, I vill not heſitate to 


17 
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acquit you. The vague levity of worldly 
attachments I am not however, entirely ig- 
norant of ; we believe them inſignificant, 

| becauſe they are not ardent ; nor refle&, 
- that the turbulence of paſſion, is leſs dan- 
gerous than the flow inroads of unſuſ- 
peRted inclination. But leave, my Lord, 
to thoſe, whoſe vitiated hearts, and frivo- 
lous underſtandings, equally enfure con- 
tempt, the mean, tho' infolent, temerity, 
of breaking thro' the moſt ſacred engage- 
ments! ennobled by nature, as well as 
fortune, the one will but more eminently 
ſubjett you to the deciſion of the world, 
and the other to the {ſeverer one of your 
own boſom. You cannot hazard a vice 


| your example will not juſtify, or diſplay 


in ſuberdinate hearts. If Mrs. Obrien 
is geceſſary to your happineſs, ſhe is dan- 
gerous to it: if otherwiſe, you are highly fo 
to hers. Of her preſent felicity, you ſeem 
to grant you have your doubts, and her 

conduct, 


a virtue that will not cheriſh its likeneſs © 


— 
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condu& you ſay rather excites your con · 
tempt than reſpect. But from a diffipated 
and light woman, a heart like yours could 
receive little gratification, and if, on 
the contrary, you ſhould one day find, 
you have inſenfibly undermin'd a gen- 
tle, and ſuſceptible character, that you 
have infpir'd the remorſe, no time can 
extinguiſh, and lighted up a flame which 
preys upon the boſom from which it 
ſprings, would the reflection of having 
been urg d only by exhilarated ſpirits, and 
habitual gallantry, obviate, or even exte- 


nuate the error? —I will anſwer for it 0. 


Guilt would then borro the maſk of ge- 
neroſity; and to indemnify her for the 


failure of your judgment, you would not 
heſitate to violate thoſe ties, which your 
friendſhip with Obrien, ought doubly to 
conſecrate. You will fay, 1 look deep 
into the future. I grant it. It is the pri · 
vilege of friendſhip, to develop the myſte · 
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ries of ſelf-love; and believe me I flatter 
myſelf much leſs in aſſuming it, than I do 
you, in imagining it poſſible it ſhould be 
granted. If vice glar d upon us at firſt in 
all ber real deformity, I am of the poet's 
opinion, that we ſhould fly from her aſpeQ ; 
ſhe-unveils by degrees; and we ſeldom ſee 
her features colletctively, till we are too fa- 
miliar fingly. with each to be ſhock'd at the 
effect of the whole. I am no gloomy. mo- 
nitor, to whom temptation is unknown ; 
it was the firſt leſſon of my life, tho' con- 
ceal'd in the form of her who'now makes 
its happineſs ; and I have. ſhewn you how 
unequal I am to reſiſting it. Your en- 
' gagements with Miſs Sutherland, are till 
tacitly valid: in fulfilling them, you will 
raiſe her to a rank, nature has form'd her 
to adorn, and ſecure yourſelf that influ- 
ence with, Lord and Lady Somerſet, your 
relationſhip may induce you to wiſh: | Her 
beauty and underſtanding no one will 
doubt; her heart 1 dare ſwear you may 
prove. 


er 


of honor or integrity, it would ſurmount 


. 
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prove. — She has all the vivacity which 


gives variety to each, and which the volati- 


lity of yours may require. Fix then. in 
time that wandering ſenſibility, which leads. 
one ſex to romance, and the other to vice. 
The ſplendors of gay life, —thoſe elegan- 
cies which univerlally-pervade it, too often 


expand the mind into weakneſs,” when 


compreſſing its vigor to one ſingle point 


every difficulty, Diveſted of a natural tie, 
it is neceſſary to adopt one, which by enfor- 
cingthe claims of thoſe around, may remind 
you of what is due to yourſelf; nor ſuffeg 
that native dignity to languiſh, to which 
fortune but gives an adventitious luſtre, 


Fe and which demands new duties in order 


her to diſplay new virtues. 

non Jam, my Lord, 

your 72 | 
Her _ Sincerely yours, To 
will EDwaRD NUGENT. 
may Henan 
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To Edward Nugent, Ei. Mulberry- Mount. 
From Lord Meiro. 


Grofoenor-Square, May. 
THE purport of your laſt, my dear 
Edward, touches me too nearly to 
be referr'd to a perfonal diſcuſſion; and 
tho* fully ſatisfied in my own boſom, I 
feel eager to be vindicated in yours. On 
what part of our correſpondence you have 
founded your opinion that I ſeek Mrs, 
Obrien, I am at a loſs to apprehend. —1I 
ſeek her not believe me; and if I find in 
her beauty ſomewhat more touching than 
that of the reſt of her ſex, it is an impulſe 
my reaſon diſclaims, and my manners con- 
tradi. The age of romance, my dear 
friend, is paſt. We no longer cheriſh 
thoſe enthuſiaſtic ardors : a modern ador- 
er makes his bows with perfect nonchalance, 
and 
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and would feel much more aukward at the 
loſs of his chapeau than his heart.— If like 
any other pretty woman ſhe condeſcends to 
ſmile, like any other fooliſh fellow, I 
condeſcend to be pleas'd. at it : happily 
too well aware of the refin'd coquetry, 
which wins by filent attentions, to be a 
ſecond time her dupe. Nor can 1: for 
my ſoul enter into the ſpirit of that 
morality, which ſhould teach me to [yok 
like a fool, left ſhe ſhould perhaps act 


like one. Gallantry is a traffic the ſexes 


mutually underſtand ; where we expe to 
be indemnify'd, only in proportion to the 
attack. If pride or caprice impel that to 
become too pointed, let her look to the 
conſequences. I ſeek not, but I would 
not either in love or war be challeng'd 
in vain; and if a fooliſh fellow throws a 
woman in my way, whom he knows 1 


once lov'd, the lady herſelf too not inexo- 


rable, am I either anſwerable for the folly 
or the frailty ? 


F 2 Miſs 


a 
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Miſs Sutherland is a charming girl.— 
But prythee, my good friend, be con- 
tented with matrimony in thy own per- 
ſon If hope is the eſſence of our plea- 
ſures, where ſhall we find it fo ſweet, as 
in that happy ſpring of life when the vi- 
brations of fancy tremulate thro' the heart, 
and indefinable expectations never mount- 
ing to purſuit, can hardly fink into dif- 
appointment ? To her, all is new, invi- 
ting, brilliant; ſhe wanders thro' that 
maze her preſence illumines, and fancies 
ſhe imbibes the pleaſures ſhe creates. In 
Mrs. Obrien, 1 fee a heart corroded al- 
ternately by the world, and its own ſenſi- 
bilities. Dup'd by too extravagant a 'rage 
for admiration, ſhe is become his ſacri- 
fice: The hour is approaching. when he 
- will neither have taſte for her refinements, 
nor indulgence for her weakneſſes. The 
gifts of nature will give way : the world 
will confirm its ſway over her, and of all 
thoſe 
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thoſe. dangerous charms, which now ſteal 
on every eye, and every heart, the moſt 
dangerous one of her perſon alone vill re- 
main. Had ſhe but ſtability to be truly 
any charaQer, had ſhe, unbiaſs'd by con- 
trary impulſes, but dard even to ruſni into 
che world, and vindicate her empire, there 
had been a courtezan, before whom Flora 
and Lais were but vulgar Syrens! Oh 
Edward, that form ! that irreſiſtible eye! 
where all the ſadden'd graces fit enthron'd, 
as if to awe the obtruſive roſes that deep- 
en on her cheek. Why is ſhe not all 
woman, or all angel? As either fingly, I 
repeat I could have ador'd her. But al- 
ternately repell'd by folly, or by yirtue, 
I ſhrink diſguſted from the compound, 
and reſt on. Miſs Sutherland, as upon 
one whoſe fate is to be connected with 
mine, when both have run thro' the vor- 
tex of faſhion. 


F 3 Obrien 
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Obrien has preſt me with regard to 
the introducing him to Almerſtone : But 
I reſpe& not either him or her, enough to 
interfere. His ſentiments and conduR, 
equally offend, whilſt they officiouſly flat» 
ter me. He thinks that my name might 


ſerve him; but forgete that my charaQer 
| is 1 interwoven in it. 


_— 


% ” 


Remember "7 to your lady; forget | 
thoſe chimerical fears that have diſturb'd 
you; aſſur'd that I plan nothing, that I 
am intereſted in nothing, and that to de- 
ſerve and poſſeſs the eſteem of yourſelf 
and Lady Helen, will be ever one ＋ = 
firſt objetts of, | 


Y our fincere friend, 


Mz1zoss, 


L. E T- 
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To Lady Helen Mugen. From Mrs. Obrien. 


THEN I tell you that I am juſt 

return'd from the Pantheon, you 
will naturally imagine you ſee me lan- 
guid, half undreſt, with a thouſand viſion- 
ary phantoms gliding before me; body and 
mind in. contention; the one demanding 
repoſe, the other refuſing it; and you will 
imagine right. Yet I cannot fleep; and 
you ſhall hear the cauſe. You will do 
me the juſtice to believe it; and to aſſure 
yourſelf, that thoſe caprices in Miſs Suth- 
erland, which have invaded the ſlumbers 
of both, were what I was cron able to 
| prevent, or foreſee. 


As we do not employ the ſame perſon, 
my hair was finiſh'd, before Janetta's was 
F 4 begun 
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begun: with her bal esger viyacity, ſhe 
inſiſted | on ornamenting it—That was 
| not enough : ſhe was determin'd to ſee 

the effekt of her fancy in my drefs,— 
. Ah! what need of dreſs!” thought I, 
as the. knelt at my feet ; her own profuſi- 
on of bair falling careleſsly over her 
ſhoulder, her morning gown tied looſely 
with a green ſaſh; her eye, her complexion, _ 
each borrowing luftre alternately from the 
variations of the other. Itis impoſſible to give 
vou an idea of the rage of pleaſure with 
which ſhe. look'd forwards; fatal rage! 
which, (innocent in itſelf,) yet cannot ex- 
iſt without giving birth to fear, envy, 
vague hopes, and reſtleſs deſires; which 
engroſſes, without ſatisfying, and ener- 
vates the mind for the enjoyment of more 
moderate delights. At length I vas dreſt; 
and ſufficiently ſenſible, I muſt confeſs, 
that ſhe told me truth when ſhe ſaid, I 
never look d better. My hectic ſupplies 
| | » a 


is 


— 
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FE ſtronger and more delicate colour than 


any- nature ever beſtow'd ; but oh! how 
different from that glow, with which my 
heart has ſo often ſuifus'd my cheek. Her 
own. dreſs now became the object. But 
here, alas! the flow of expectation was 
check'd to a certainty, which however 
flattering, ftill fell ſhort of the former.— 
She. found every ornament more becomin g 
to me, than herſelf, not becauſe it was ſo, 
but becauſe ſhe fear d it would, be ſo; 
and that countenance, which. a few hours. 
before had been irreſiſtible in a wrapper, 

tremulated by turns with peeviſhneſs and 
doubt—ſhe could not fail to be handſome, 

but ſhe had certainly ceas'd to be charm- 
ing, I am very fortunate,” faid ſhe, 
with a forc'd ſmile, in having fo well 
imagin'd your dreſs, however unlucky with 


regard to my own. I expect a great deal 


of amuſement from your conqueſts to- 
night. 


F 5 
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* T could find in my heart to puniſh 
your” inſincerity by affecting to believe 
you,” return'd I, 
© Aﬀetting to believe me!“ 3 ſhe 
with an effort of pleaſantry. 1 confeſs to 
you I was ftruck with her tone: an unde- 
finable contempt, a fort of worldly incre- 
dulity that was diſtinguiſhable in it, abſo- 
lutely repell'd me; and 1 n . 
ſome gravity. 

. * Surely Miſs Sutherland cannot ſuſ- 
pet me of a rage for conqueſts! me! 
whoſe fate——Alas!” I could not pro- 
ceed ; bitter tears fwell'd from my heart, 
we ſuppreſt my voice.— 

Good Heavens !” cried ſhe, with auk- 
ward gaiety, on perceiving my emotion ; 
how ſorry am 1 to have diſtreſt you! 
but thus dreſt; thus”—and ſhe paus'd with 
an air that might have gratified my vanity. 
My deareſt friend, leave the diamonds 
for your hair, your eyes do not vant 
them,” - 

« Dearly 


ty from the glaſs; © I do not wonder that 
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„ Dearly bought in both,” figh'd I in- 
voluntarily; adding with a gayer air,. 
„ but we will each of us be as brilliant; 


and as as happy as we can. 


_* Engaging! irreſiſtible creature! ex- | 
claim'd ſhe, turning with a ſweet ſenſibili- 


{ad tone of chaſten d feeling; faſcinates all 


who approach you. Forgive me for ſuſ- 


pefting your heart, of the follies I find 
in my own - Do you: know- I hate vou 
ſometimes? Ves abſolutely late you.“ per- 
ceiving me look: ſurpris d. And then 
again I hate myſelf.” Can you tell me 
the cauſe of ſuch an incongruity? , 

Very cafily! you do not think well 
enough of yourſelf ”— | 

I wiſh I could dels you!” 

ou may. For when I ſpeak ſeri- 


oufly, I never flatter : but there are two 


methods of thinking -well of ourſelves; 
the one is to believe we are capable of 
every excellence; the other ''—— 


F 6 * 
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fancy I can gueſs, returned ſhe 
archly. Well well, you are an angel every 
way, and I will impoſe the penance on 
my folly of accompanying you to night; 
tho' if you knew how poor: reaſon ſtrug- 
gles with vanity, you would honor my forti- 
ude. Envy begone ! added ſhe, whim- 
ſically turning from the glaſs—and now be- 
hold me truly ye: | OW 
fog} alratictul bends” it cs 

Lady Somerſet, tho' ſhe receiv „d no 
1 had requeſted we would appear at 
Spenſer-Houſe in the courſe of the even- 
ing; and our chairs were accordingly or- 
der d there. We found a very brilliant 
tho' private party. My eye ſingled out 
Lord Melroſs. By chance I believe; or 
perhaps mourning, that great diftinguither 
mark'd him beyond the circle in which 
he ſtood. He bow'd, look'd at us ear- 
a. and with one of his approving 

ſmiles bon d Eagan. But cer d not. 
8 5 Good 
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„ Good Heavens! exclaim'd Miſs 
; Suteriand, ne to me, He does not | 


os 


1 


** Wee term!” ſaid Mr. Obrien 
behind her, there is but one then in the 


world that it diſtinguies·—— 

Lou are not well dreſt to night, Ja- 
netta, —faid Lady Somerſet,  peeviſhly 
examining my appearance.— I vd you 
the conſequences of your obſtinacy.”— 
How extravagant will my vanity appear, 
my dear Lady Helen! but do me juſtice ! 
I am but too ſenſible, that it is my novel- 
ty, my diamonds, and, above all, that fa- 


tal ring, which, in evil hour, mark'd me 


out the ſafe obje& of licentious purſuit in 
the preſent faſhionable age, that renders 
me dangerous. A young married woman, 
is the ideal victim of every ubertine who 


approaches her. 


Dear Madam,” ns Miſs Suther- 
land, will it improve my appearance to 
diſconcert me? 

: « Nay 


—- 
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Nay, faith ſhe's very well!” added 
Lord Somerſet ; a compliment that contri- 
buted infinitely more to putting her out 

of humour than the former one. 
HI have nat ſooner approach'd,” in- 
terrupted Lord Melroſs, © it was becauſe 
I dare hardly truſt (wo . whetE one 
is ſo dangerous.” 
1.4 Your Lerdſhip ds not honor us 
this evening,” ſaid Miſs Sutherland , with 
ſome chagrin. | 

It is doubly my misfortune, that I 
cannot, return'd he, looking at his mourn- 
ing—then turning to me, utter d ſome 
light compliments, very. ill-calculated to 

add either to my n fpirits, or —_ 

humour. 
Under the fanftion of a maſk, I was 
fatigued with impertinences of every kind; 
and above all, thoſe of Captain Brandon; 
who, tho' twice diſmiſs'd by Mr. Obrien, 
never fail'd to join me the inſtant the 
former departed, Reduc'd at length to 
che 
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the neceſſity of demanding reſpeft in my 


own charafter, (in compliance with the 


example and perſuaſion of the Ducheſs 
of M, with whom I was walking) 1 
unmaſk'd, I have fince thought I did 
wrong: but at the time I was not ſo pru- 
dent. Madame de Vauricourt, was on 


the other fide, all eſſence and rouge, and 


we were ſurrounded by men, of a rank too 


diſtinguiſh'd not to fix obſervation. Miſs 


Sutherland, walk d with us, but ſhe was 
inexorable as to unmaſking; and on her 
complaining of fatigue, I attended her home. 
She went from her chair to her dreſſing · 
room, where I found her pale and lan- 


guid ;-whilſt her maid was pulling off the 


ornaments of her hair, whom, (as ſhe did 
not difmiſs) I ſuppos'd was a more wel- 
come companion than myſelf, Flattery 
and glare had a little awaken'd my na- 
tural ſpirits, which I had not ſtay d long 
enough to exhauſt: my heart was dor- 
mant, and bitter recollection for awhile 

ſuſpended, 
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ſuſpended. Vain however were my. ef- 
. forts to entertain or gratify ; ſpleen had 
taken an abſolute: poſſeſſion of her mind, 
and ſeem'd io abſorb every faculty.— 
Cold and negligent anſwers, affected drow- 
- fines, mingled with reverie and inattenti- 
2 JT drove me to my on apart- 
pitying the weaknefs which thus 
: pens the efforts of reafon, and left 
her, in ſpite of herſelf, the victim of ſen- 
timents ſhe muſt bluſſ to avow. For what 
but the unbounded deſire of admiration, 
could make her envy one, nature and 
ſituation equally exclude from rivalſhip, 
3 triumph of an evening? She 
not however retir'd to reſt, as her 
. has not left the chamber; and I, 
with evaporated ſpirits, and a rankled mind, 
remain, without the hope of ſleep, in my 
oon. Vet ſuch is my ſituation, that I 
dare not venture to - omit inviting her to 
accompany us to WW inbrook, where we 
| think of Kas in about a month leſt Mr. 
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Obrien ſhould, entertain an idea of our 


going down alone. At preſent I have 
every relief my fituation will admit ; thoſe 


terms of coldneſs and reſerve, on which 


. 


alone I conſented to avoid the bittereſt 


extremities, rather than bear his name, are 


enſured to me here, by the variety of amuſe- 
ments which ever engroſs him: ſatisfied 
of my conduct and my temper, he calmly 
_ attends. that intereſt in my heart he would 
in the country find every day the want 


of: and I ſhould feel myſelf the object 


of an affection, my whole life can never | 
teach me to return. Thus, the very 
grief which Om ſociety, e it 
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Do nn e an on Mri. Obrien. 
| Re June. 
WA had tid a very numerous 
aſſembly at home. Mr. Obrien 
had deſir d an entertainment might be 
prepar'd, to which a number (he called ſe- 
le) were invited, in honor of our foreign- 
ers, who are ſoon to return to France. 
Lord and Lady Somerfet, Lord Spenſer, 
Sir- James Meadows, Lady Georgina and 
. Captain - Forteſcue, Madame de Vauri- 
court, the Count, &e. were amongſt the 
latter. Sir George Irwin is gone out of 
town, to viſit his eldeſt daughter, (who is 
ſtill at a boarding-ſch tho' eighteen 
years of age, I am told) they fear ſhe is 
ſeiz d with the ſmall-pox, and that of a 
malignant nature. Miſs Sutherland ſays, 
ſhe is ſure the will not die, and that the dif- 
temper 
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_ temper was only ſent to make her reſemble 
her father; at preſent the js a fine girl, — 
There is ſomewhat cruel in this. raillery, 
Yet is is cęrtainly true, that many child- 
ren who hear not the ſmalleſt likeneſs to 
their parents before they are thus affeR- 
ed, have a ſtriking one after. She di- 
yerted herſelf too half an hour this morn- 
ing with the idea of Sir George's being a 
grand- papa; and fell into raptures at the 
ſight of a wig, Which, ſhe ſays, will ſuit 
the cut of his face to a miracle, when that 
happy period arrives. You would have 
admir'd the command of countenance with 
which the liſten d a quarter of an hour 
aſterwards to Lord Melraſs, whoſe heart 
never ſtays to queſtion his underſtand- 
ing, whether he ought to feel for the 
griefs of a friend. I confeſs. I like her 
tiobd wich ⁰ we kept our ovn ſecret, 


The bertiiorſacian after dinner brought 
5 the intended excurkon to Winbrook ; 
and 
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And as it was the fubjett neareſt my heart, 


I took the opportunity of inviting Lord 


and Lady Somerſet to accompany Mifs 
Butherland there. A glance of Mr. Obri- 
en towards Lord Melrofs; convine'd me 


he wilk'd iim included; yet 'a powerful 
Tomewhat with-held me from making the 


' requeſt.” 'I ſuppoſe I look'd - confeious for 


the penerrating- eye of the latter vas upon 
me. Obrien ſpoke to him in a low voice, 


and then addreſſing himſelf to me, ſaid 
aloud bis Lordſhip, my dear, will do us 
the honor of accepting your invitation.” 


1 bow'd, and utter'd ſome incoherent ſen- 


tences of acknowledgment, whieh he re- 
turn d. And, I ſuppoſe he was pleas'd, 
for, when we broke up, he addreſt himſelf 
to me ſor a full hour; congratulating him- 
ſelf on the pleaſure he expeRted, in a 


ſtrain of peculiar vivacity. As I now be- 
gin to grow us d to his ſociety, and feel 
no longer that tremulous diſtruſt which 
render d it a reſtraint upon me, I think I 
Go $34 : am 
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am glad Mr. Obrien paid bim the compli- 
ment. I am apprehenſive that be has hi- 
therto believ d me a bar io the intimacy 
that formerly ſubſiſted between them, and 
is pleas d to ſind himſelf, deceiy d. It is 
certain his behaviour is much alter d to- 
wards me; there was a ſort of cold reſerve 
in his firſt. compliments,,. and many ſuc. 
ceeding ones, that I could ill have brook'd 
ſrom any ben But it is now men 
paſt. 8 


Miſs Sutherland tells me in confidence, 
that, as Lady Somerſet finds you vill not 
reſide in Spenſer-Houſe, it is her plan 
to prevent your coming to London at 
all, by ſurpriſing you with a viſit; which 
is the true reaſon of her informing me I 
was not to expect you. Let me conjure 
you to anticipate her Eadyſhip, by arriv- 
ing before ſhe knows you are ſet out.— 
Send me but a line, and I will- either 
commiſſion Lord Melroſs to ſettle every 

thing 
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thing reſpeQing the houſe, or vill do it 
myſelf, as is moſt agreeable to you. Did 
1 tell you that his Lordſhip and your | 
Prother are commene'd friends? A new 
pair of young horſes in the pherton of the 
former, did the deed. Lord Spenſer would 
rive, and did, tilt they defied His {kill ; 
upon which at the hazard of his neck, he 
jamp's out: Lord Melroſs with equal 
danger remained; and having the good 
fortune to rein them, has ſtamp'd himfelf 
the firſt of all poſſible beings in the eyes of 
his companion: who returns from Newmar- 
ket ſo- dirty and ſo handſome, talks ſo faſt 
and ſo unintelligibly about their ſport, that 
he would almoſt make me in love with his 
follies. He is never viſible, however but 
of a morning, for I really believe the loſs 
of his legs, would hardly ſeem more inſup- 
portable than that of his boots, How 1 
grieve chat fo perfect a bloom of youth, 
mult»be thus deftroy'd! for there is ſome- 


- 
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ting ſo winning in his form, that, tho” 
his horfe leads a more rational life, it is 
HR not to = him. 


© Tomitted deve I met 1220 
Almerſtone at Court. Sir James, however, 
either deceiv d me with regard to her ſenti- 
ments, orſorne latent motive has induc ' d her 
to change them. I vas impatient to be in- 
troduc'd to her, as you may ſuppoſe: but 
tho' her manners are diftinguiſhingly affa- 
ble and elegant, ſhe receiv'd me with a 
coldneſs fo mark'd, that it effeQually barr'd 
all hopes of intimacy. I am not general- 
ly captious, but I confeſs to you'l' was 
hurt as well as piqued; having made a 
ſort of overture I bluſh'd to find rejeQ- 
ed. You told me ſhe was truly the woman 
of faſhion ; and, indeed, I have ſeen few 
anſwer ſo well to my idea of one. Tall, 
fair, handſome, grave, a matron in the 
middle of life; ſeeming to loſe herſelf in 
her children, and unconſcious that the 

forms 
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forms their chief diſtindtion. As ſhe was 


in waiting, I bad time to obſerve her, 
and thought ſhe obſerv'd meg but J will. 


not tell you the notice appear d to my 
advantage: on the contrary, could I ſup- 
poſe my condutt or ſituation; had given any 
one a particular . privilege to look down 


upon me, I ſhould have thought Lady 
Almerſtone that one. Neither of her 
daughters are in my opinion handſome, tho” 
Lady Maria, I am told, paſſes for ſuch ; 
but as ſhe is to be married highly, that is 


a thing of .courſe for - awhile, after which 


ſhe, will make over the reputation to her 


1% younger Ss; - 
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I am juſt return'd from the opera where 
a very trifling accident threw us all into 
a fright. How we have been entertain'd 
I. need not tell you. It was one of the 


3 Metaſtaſio 0% whom I honor ſo 
much 


Er 


\ 


much as a writer, that it muſt be excel. 
tent performers, and excellent muſic, that 
could in my eyes do-juſtice to him. Our 
foreigners ſhugg'd, Obrien gap'd as uſual, 
Mils Sutherland held a whiſpering conver- 


| ſation with young D'Orval, and Madame 


de Vauricourt a very audible one with the 
Marquis, Lord Melroſs was with ' us. — 
Tho' ſtill in deep mourning, he was ele- 
gantly dreſt ; his hair eſpecially ; every 
light and graceful curl of which; was ex- 
amin'd by the froſted fops at his elbow; 
with the moſt accurate nicety. Yours and 
Mr. Nugent's, adorn'd with brilliants was 


in his boſom.” A charming glow had over- 


ſpread his cheek, and gave a ſoft expref- 


fion to the mark'd regularity of his fea- 


tures. As he directed his attention once 
or twice to the performers, theſe obſer- 


vations naturally occurr'd, till the faint 


gleam of approbation that plays round the 


lip, warn'd me to with-draw my eye, and 
bending his towards me, reſolv'd itſelf into 
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2 ſmile. In the midſt of one of the 
dances, our attention was awaken'd to the 
Ducheſs of M—'s box; and bending un- 
dier the triumphant; ſpoil of both Indies, 
all potent in diamond, perfume; and fea- 
thers, ber Grace was uſher'd in: but by 
whom, I defy you to gueſs! the challenge 
is vain however.—Imagine then, a young 
man of about four and twenty, tall; 8 
blooming ; his noſe a little aquiline, his 
mouth ſmall, encloſing a ſet of pearls, for 
which his gentle Dulcinea, (and indeed 
half the Dulcinea's in the circle of St. 
James's.) would: willingly have reſign'd 
thoſe meaner ones that adorn'd their hair, 
and which a ſoft and lively ſmile rather 
bettay d than diſcover'd: imagine, in 
ſhort, ſuch a face as you ſee every morn - 
ing in che glaſs, and you need go no fur- 
mer for the apparition that preſented itſelf 
ted our view. But ſtop l one of thoſe 
bong eee at this inſtant on 
OMNI 1 9 2 | — 
g | 
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vour lip. Reſtrain it a moment; add if 


you pleaſe to this portrait, embroidery, 
Roh ne gt bouquet, —and—is It !— 
no can it. be Lord Spenſer — Why 
ſure! that's my ſon ! cries Lord Somerſet, 


_ taking off the miſty; ſpeRtacles, in order 


w brigbten them for a more accurate 
view. My couſin ! as I live!“ exclaims 
Janetta, pointing the Marquis's opera 
glaſs. / Ciel cries Madame de Vauri- 

court, gil poſſible ! - Av! - gu il gſt char- 


mant. Lord Melroſs Tals'd'; his eyes, 


fmil'd, bow'd, and caſt them upon me, 


with ſo droll a look; that Miſs Suth- 


erland and I at the ſame; moment burſt 
into 4 fit of laughter, Lady Somerſet 


look ' d all around, with the angry keen- 


neſs of one who fears being ridiculous ; 
whilſt his Lordſhip from above; having 
recognized the party, was making his bows 
with. a ſort of apprehenſive . gaiety, 
and ſuch an eye · beam on Lord Melroſs, 
as ſhew'd-- he diſtruſted his ſmile. His 

& 3 fair 
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fair Iphigene, in che interim, with mali- 
cious exultation kiſs'd her white hand to 
me, whilſt ſhe coldly courteſy'd to the 
mortified Lady Somerſet; who, for what 
reaſon I know not, obviouſly diflikes her. 
But will you believe all this ? What ! Is it- 
not in this very letter that I have told you 
in expreſs terms, that Lord Spenſer knew 
no joy beyond that of the turf, and would 
have preferr'd a fine hunter to the Venus 
de Medicis ?—Very true, my dear friend; 
but what think you of uniting them? —It 
is certain I do not find any authority for 
ſuppoſing that ſame Venus ever was on 
horſe-back, or even that the chaſte Diana, 
. tho' a little maſculine by way of boar's 
heads, &c. condeſcended to a flouch'd hat, 
and a great coat. This was reſerv'd to 
our modern goddeſſes. And that very 
woman who, in the charaQter of Lady 
Almeria Montague, fhrunk two years ago 
from the rude breath of a Zephir, now 
defies froſt and ſnow in the country, fires 

| | at 
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at a mark, and always bets on the ſafe 
ide. Returns to town — rolls thro' the 
city, ſparkles at Coutt, never feels the 
air, or ſees the day, loads a little ſlight 
frame with ornaments as burthenſome as 
the gun or the ſurtout, and rougeꝰs d la fran- 


Fore. You, who know her, will ſuppoſe 


ſhe is ſtrangely alter d. Not in the leaſt 
I aſſure you: ſhe is good-natur'd, affable, ' 
and benevolent; but ſhe is a Ducheſs ; and 
to be remarkable is the ſole of her ex- 
iſtence: nor do I believe ſhe has any 


other view in leading Lord Spenſer forth 
as her captive, than that of doing what no 
one has done before. 


The opera over, I remain'd till the 
pit was thin, talking to Mrs. Seymour, 


who is, you know, a very ſenſitive 
plant in a croud, and could not be pre- 
_vail'd, upon to go into the coffee-room ; 


my party were not to be found there, 
Lord Melroſs excepted, and in ſeeking 
G3 them, 


— 
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them, I outſtaid moſt of my ac 5 ua: ng 


— The carriage did not appear, nor even 
that of Madame de Vauricourt, which 1 


took the liberty of calling for, tho“ the 
lady Was vaniſh'd: the Ducheſs in the 
interim ſwept by. Ma chere ande, I am 


fatigued with looking at you, - you are 
an angel to night My Lord, you ſee 
the power” of 'my charms,” —Glaneing at 
the ſlowly approaching Lord Spenſer, who 
was ſurveying, with wiſtful, and, I'believe 


not unenvious eye, the ſnug round coach» 


man's. curl of a right ann at ** 


2 
5 
5 "3. 
elbow.” FASL 
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See! I feel them!” nh Lord 
Melroſs gayly. * Why have ve two ex- 
pletives ſor the lame ſenſation?” 1 love 


ſincerity thought I. 
But what a metamorphoſis is here!“ 
he added, our modern Circes: are more 


good-natur'd than thoſe of old 


Huſn,“ interrupted ſhe, filencing him 


with her fan,.“ the man is but half- re- 


concil'd 
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concil'd to himſelf; ſay andi to don 
him in good-humour.” — — 

Lord Melroſs juſt touch'd it with. his lips 
2xſhe withdrew it. Lam trying the in- 
ſpiration; and if that your ' Grace” has 
mne we. 
celtic lhe 

1 Plhat you are nee the lords of 
the creation you know.-Women. make 
men vain.; but men only make them ſelf 
ſatisfied, Pray what taliſman is/that which 
is ſo very brilliant, my Lord?” meaning 
che ornament at his breaſt. | | 

A little web, woven by the band of 
nature; and ſacred to friendſhip.” | 

Pretty enough! faid ſhe vacantly; 
taking this for a motto. But what keeps 
you here, my dear 2” 

208 Accident, —and the want at a car 
riage.— 

„ Shall I ſend my "chair back for you?“ 
. * Your Grace d too good; I cannot 
N 
nn GC 4 ar 


Nor I either,“ added ſhe laughing, 
upon reflection: for I am going— Oh, 
Heavens know where: Ileave you my good- 


| ly; rather at than 0 Lord Melroſs, © is more 
than half the women here will do.” Lord 
Spenſer, who had made his compliments 
in the interim, once more ſeiz d ber band, 
_ off e n * 

+ 


I now look 4 5540 me wh real di. 
e The company that remain'd con- 
ſiſted only of ſcatter d parties, with moſt 
of whom Lord Melroſs was but flightly 
-acquainted, and 1 not at all. His Lord- 
ſnhip came with us, and was to return to 
ſupper; conſequently had neither equi- 


page or ſervants in waiting. He offer'd, 


to introduce me to two parties; but, as 
they were utter ſtrangers to me, I remain- 
ed in a ſtate of the moſt diſagreeable ſuſ- 
pence. Lady Almerſtone paſt me—ſhe 
who ought to have been my protector 

OY and 


wiſhes however, and that, courteſying gay- 
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and friend. the neareſt relation I have 8 


on earth, with a cold inclination of the 


head; whilſt the genteel ſhadows ſhe was 


matronizing, forgot the coxcombs who led 


them, to return, with inquiſitive curioſi- 
ty, the compliments of Lord Melroſs.— 
Fortunately, at the- moment when my 
vexation had. ariſen to its higheſt pitch, 
receiv'dithe weleome intelligence that 
my ſervants. were. arrived. 


On my return, I found Miſs Sutherland 
in great alarm, Mr. Obrien gone in ſearch 


of me, and. two ſervants diſpatch'd to 


Mrs. Seymour's and Spenſer-Houſe. And 


all this confuſion aroſe, they ſay, from ſo 


ſimple a circumſtance, as their ſuppoſing 
I was in the coach till they enter'd, after 
which, they believ'd Mrs. Seymour would 
ſet me down, and found themſelves obli- 
ged to draw off, in order to make way 
for others. Strange, that they ſhould ſup- 
poſe I was firſt in my own carriage. I 


wr: 0 G 5 could 
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could have wiſh'd too they had not given 
ſo general an alarm on the occaſion, as 


it muſt ſeem a very ſingular affair to thoſe 


| who do not know particulars : but it was 
meant kindly, and therefore I ſuppoſe is 
for the beſt. Mr. Obrien return'd, almoſt 


breathleſs, with impatience, and anxiety.— 


Oh! why did he not always feel for my 
happineſs," and ſafety ! then, inſſead of 
ſhrinking from his care; 'ſhould I have 
repaid him with gratitude; now bitter- 
- neſs and grief lie heavy at my heart, 
and ſilently corrode ii. On Monday we 
go to Winbrook, aud our Pariſian gueſts 
take their leave of Lady Somerſet. 


Adieu. 
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Underſtand: your: filence, _ my dear 
friend, and honor, tho' I wil not en 
gage to profit! by. it; IJ am in the palace 
of Armida: the · fair enchamreſs has vdund 
her ſnares round my heart: ſhe has dropt 
a; tranſparent veil: between me and the 
reſt: of the world; thro'. which 'I ſee 3 
thouſand: buſy. ſhadows, chat neither ag 
tate or, touch me. 


1 


“She, ſhe alone! 
Heard, felt and ſeen ,poſſeſſes every though, 
Fills every 1 and N = ny. vein,” | 


. 


21 
In ſhort, I have purſue her thro" _ 


wandering mazes of diffipation and plea- 
| G6 . Jure, 
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ſure, till they are all condenſed in her 
idea, and every thing which baniſhes that, 
is joyleſs and inſipid. Love ! tumultuous 
love, uncheck d by eſteem, unbounded 
even by reaſon, has taken poſſeſſion of 
my heart : the one ſhe is not worthy to 
Inſpire; the' other ſhe was born to ex- 
| Jude. Tell me not of her danger. — What 
is it ſhe riſques? Or why ?—Viſionary 
Fo „ antaſtic, worldly notions of honor! 
and thoſe too, not to love, but to vanity ; 
in ſhort, to the. world: for is ſhe not a 
woman of it? Whilſt honor, happineſs, 
x fortune, nay life itſelf, muſt be hazarded 
by me. —Yet, 5 but chat he loves her with 
an extravagance of attention, as I know 
Obrien is not a fool, I ſhould ſometimes 
ſuſpe& him to be the deepeſt of villains. 
Love without jealouſy ! without fear! I 
do not underfland it it. To purſue her 
footſteps, to anticipate her wiſhes, to trem- 
ble at her danger, yet to meet with no 


return but cold attentions ! to be ruin'd 


by 


| 
| 
| 
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by her. profuſion,” and perhaps diſgrac'd at 
length, by follies which diſtinguiſh, with- 
out engroſſing her! But all this is not 
ſtrange to any one but myſelf. It is the 
common routine. If the vices of the world 
ſprung only from their hearts, they would 
be generous ones at leaſt. He who feels 
but for himſelf, ſtill feels; and therefore 


may learn to ſympathize. But to be gid- 


dy, without being thoughtleſs, to be pro- 
fuſe, without being liberal, and to intrigue 


vithout paſſion, are the vices of ſociety; 


the malignant opium that lulls the heart, 
and intoxicates che head. 


This muſt be all profound ſecrecy to 
Lady Helen! unenſlav'd by the world 
herſelf, the ſoſt romance of refin'd minds, 
has taught her to believe, that of her 
friend, reſembles her own. © I do not light- 
ly undervalue Mrs. Obrien: like all other 
fools, I would have the woman I love, 
defeat even my own: wiſhes, and be the 


very 
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very faukleſt creature of my imagination. 
But I am furrounded by thoſe who under- | 
ſtand her charaQter. 1 cannot be deceiv- | 
ed, for they know not Fam intereſted Wi 
If L Rlould,—Fdarenor fuppoſe it; ſince that i 
alone could bind me to her, even more | 
forcibly than the enfatuation of my ſen- 5 
ſes. os £51 oY | * p | . 
SUL M3 07 2d 5 253626371 . 8 6 
Tell Tady Helen, bor woch oouſtn | 
reigns over all hearts but a few retrogade 
ones; and: more than, divides the empire 
of beauty, I honor the temperance which 
has. taught her to withdraw. from the vor : 
tex of diſſipation, as much as I love the 
ſenſibility. that teaches her: to enjoy it 
Lady Somerſet. has done her; that juſtice. 
her vivacity does not allow her: to do 
herfelf: The croud, however; ſtilt- purſue 
the magnet, and Winbrocl is the ſeat of 
pleaſure, to all but thoſe whoſe feſtleſs 
hearts rejett every thing that does not 
nn taem.—1 want — ſociety Nugent, 
__ —Not 


not- 


— 


N 
mY 
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not to. regulate my conduct, or my 


feelings. They are paſt all regulation ; 


even my on. Love, is my ruling: ſtar; 
and; whether it guide or wreck me, I muſt 
obey its impulſe. Oh woman] woman 
great is your empire in creation, when it 
depends on you to fill the hearts ye inſpire 
with every criminal, or warm them into 
every nobler purſuit. Iſtand however in an 
Somerſet. The old peer looks grand 
draws up bis ns muſcles into ſomewhat 

between a-wrinkle and a frown, and tells 
me, in pompous phraſe, that he ſhall ſolicit 
the honor of a conference with me: which 
puts me in mind of a fellow at tie Uni- 


verſity, who ſent me a challenge a fort- 


night before we were to meet, in the hope 
that cool blood and ſober. reaſon might 
recall the ſage obſervation, that 

He who fights and runs away, &c. 


But 
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culate the duration of his own valour, as 
well as mine, fir'd that, and his piſtol at 
once into the air. That the peer howe- 
ver ſhould be pompous is nothing new.— 
But what think you of his gentle help- 
mate? Who has all the ſhrewdneſs of my 
father, without his underſtanding, and his 
aſperity, without his good nature? Have 
you forgot the day when with head. ere&- 
ed, eyes averted, and ſack flowing, I led 
the haughty dame, to the gentle, tremb- 
ling, ping bride of my Edward, to 
pronounce, ' with ungracious accent, the 
pardon which ſtamp'd her with me fore- 
ver. Her frowns however were : honeſt, 


but her ſmiles Nugent—for ſhe can ſmile 


even to flattery, are too ſuſpicious to be 
truſted. Forbid it all the graces, that 
the lovely Janetta ſhould owe rank 
or independency, to ſuch a poor at- 
' tack upon the heart. No! my ſweet girl; 
too cruel is thy ſituation, to leave me a 
| moment's 


But having unfortunately forgot to cal - 
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moment's doubt how far I ſhould avail 
myſelf of our conditional engagements, 
were not mine equally perplext. One 
effort however, and I am either no lon- 
ger my own, or I am thine. 


You have now my whole. heart. Pry- 
thee, my ſage mentor, be leſs wiſe, and 
do not reprobate it I do not bid you be 
leſs good, for Lady Helen's ſake! tho 
faith! I am not quite clear that /he would 
like you the worſe for either. 


Ever yours 


Mklxoss. 


L E T. 


s E RR OKS OF 


4 _ . 2s iN | | 2 . 
4 3 , , $. 4 & 1 : 11 e i b 
_ * 1 « : 1 E R L ' I, 
* - 1 2 4 ö F \ I * 
7 * - * 2 0 * 1 : . | 
a : 


F824 Ein: * "$341 5 nen een 

A * 
D Lady Helen ee % Suth-- 
| Li. 
| | 


3 212 
I. -fST & 


Y NY not eee tte 
to anſwer yours, has defir'd me to 
inform you, my dear Lady Helen, that 
the wiſhes you to poſtpone your intended 
journey, for Tome reaſons ſhe will here- 
alter give you. If I was not the beſt of 
all mortals, I ſhould not add a ſyllable to 
my commiſſion, in retaliation for your 
_ *filence,; but as our correſpondence has 


. Sg. 1-2 28 


been, I think, a mutual interchange of 'vi 
forgiveneſs, I am tempted on this occaſi- p 
on to have the advantage of priority at b 


-leaft, and thus lay claim upon your gene- 
roſity to cancel my future offences. But 
what ſhall I fay to you, (odd mortal that 
you are,) they tell me that you are hap- 


py ! 


— 
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reſigning all that for 
Sey des has eonſtituted your exiſt- 
w Ak ence!=—Yow niuſt allow: me as many more, 
ah Think; tvleani how 16 -addrefs you; after | 
'2 ſo ſtrange a metamorphoſis! my unacee- 
modating fancy, ſtill obſtinately perſiſts in 
viewing you at that happy period, when 


nt ſurrounded by fops;: befieg'd with flattery, 
to and loſt in luxurious profuſion, the draw- | 
at ing room, and Spenſer- Heuſe, compriz d 
the circle of your being. Exalted like a 
e- goddeſs far above vulgar eyes, or only 
of known to them, how often have I envied 
to you for enjoying, what I now equally 
ur envy you for being able to forget. For, 
as after all my dear friend; (tho · for the uni- 
of verſe would 1 not part with one of theſe 
1- pleaſures) there is a certain uncomforta- 
at ble void ſometimes attend them, that al- 
e moſt tempts me to believe thoſe may be 
ut higher. 244" fit {Hd 
at wil lid 
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We live here in a litile Elyſium, where, 
if the inhabitants were not mere mortals, 
ve ſhould; hardly remember there was any 
other; Obrien, whoſe taſte is unbounded, 
has converted à common villa into every 
ching luxurious and elegant; and the 
charms of his wiſe have brought down as 
many beaux, as the gallantry of the huſ- 
- band has belles to adorn it. We are in a 

perpetual buſtle of laughing, dreſſing, danc- 
ing, riding; every office crouded with ſer- 
vants, and every apartment with gueſts. 
Abigails encounter Abigails, and footmen 
bob their thick - heads againſt footmen, 
without either knowing where they are go- 
ing: whilſt the beau of two pair of ſtairs, 
vainly curſes his troubleſome neighbour 
of the firſt floor, and waits with anxious 
expettation the promis'd curling irons.— 
ut it is time I ſhould give you a ſketch 
of our party, Take them then, as aſſem- 
bled at n which, at ſome ten 
2 o' Clock, 
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o Clock, in ſtroll Lord Melroſs: and Sir 


George Irwin: the good Baronet walks. 
about the room; prognoſticates the wea- 


ther; and ſtroking a rueful length of 


beard, [laments that unfortunate facility 
of growth, which ſeizing upon his chin, 


inſtead of the more honourable part of his 


head, leaves us in doubt whether nature 
did not intend the queue for the one rather 
than the other. His indolent Lordſhip, 
mean time turns over the newſpapers, half 
ſmiles, quite gapes, and at length catches, 
what alone he liſtens for, the gentle ſtep 
of his fair hoſteſs. Mrs. Obrien, I need 
not paint; mild, modeſt,; beauty loſt in 
depreſſion and ſoftneſs ; - and gaiety only 
mark'd by the love of amuſement.—She 
liſtens with a languor which would per- 
ſuade you ſhe did not attend to him, was 
it not accompanied with an abſence, which 


| ſhews you ſhe attends to nothing elſe. — 
Her eye wanders/in ſearch of every one, 


but that which never deſerts her, till it 
| fixes 
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one, curls hanging ſtrait to his: ſhoulders, 


claim Mx. Obrien. But why the bark of 


Pompey: alone? All the dogs in the houſe 


we in an uproar. The two faithful at- 
tendlants in the hall;-ſhake | their huge col- 


lars, and gambol aukwardly, round the 
moſt graceleſs of all - graces, I mean the 


Ducheſs of M —, who: next makes 


her appearance, with a looſe riding- habit, 


more looſely throvm on; the long braid 


banging. more than half way down the 


back, and, like the toupet, retaining the 
various ſhades af various powders. She 


enters with ſomewhat between a ſwing 
and a bow. © Your ſervant good folhs ? 


Obrien, my love, how are you there 
Fury | Venom! dovn Sir! John did you 

a ho. Childers: was this; morning? His 
off leg. was very lame yeſterday. ' Let 


him 


fixes at laſt, on the formidable creature 
ber huſband. A red ſlipper, and a green 


two magazines in one pocket, and the 


r 
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ſhort, ſo perſeQly. caſy, that th 
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him Us brought out after breakfaſt; Il 
book at him. Do you ride my dear ?— 


How's the weather to-day ? With theſe, 
(and half a dozen more queſtions equally 


uiſe) ſhe draws her chair half behind - 
Mrs. Obrien's; leans. with modiſh aſſur- 


ance, over the back of hers, tells her ſhe 
looks like an angel, criticiſes her dreſs, 
ſpeaks low, laughs loud, whiſtles to beg, 


urs, who torment every body, and 18, In 

e is nei- 
ther delicate, or well bred. But ſhe is 
toni/h to a degree; a happy word, chat de · 
fines a woman to be every thing, but what. 
ſhe. ought. Mrs. Obrien, however, is a 
goddeſs, to whom ſhe offers the moſt abſurd 


devotion. Such a ſentimental face !—ſjuch 


an intereſting figure !—guite the heroine of 
romance]! Lord Melroſs is called upon 
to atteſt it; they ſit and take her features 
to pieces; he ſketches, her face; Not 
half handſome enough, cries the Duch- 


_ eyes, lips, poles,” reach the. ears, of 


the 
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1 company. She takes the pencil hank 
him: makes a vile thing out of all -draw- re 
ing, is aſtoniſh'd at the likeneſs, ſtruck with -W 
her own genius. Not a quarter as 
handſome as the original to be ſure, — =” 
What can be? But a fiile, a turn, a /oft- te 
nes!“ it is handed round; we ſtare, com- 
pliment, and return it; heartily ſick of her 
enthuſiaſm. But it is the rage of the 
times: our anceſtors were filly enough to 
think they did juſtice enough to merit or 
beauty, when they rewarded it. We howe- 
ver diſdain ſuchantiquated coldneſs. Every 
thing s charming / divine ! exquifite! horrible I 
ſhocking / barbarous ! we adore a woman, a 
or we cannot allow her a good feature. We Y 
don't merely go to the Pantheon to ſee a c 
t 
N 
E 


courageous adventurer, we fly to kiſs the 
hem of his garment. We are not carried 
to the Theatre to admire a fine adtreſs, 
but to be enchanted, to fall into hyſterics. t 
In fhort, we attempt to ſupply by one 
fingle inſtance of enfatuation, the cold- 

| nEſs 
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neſs, or the envy, which marks our gene- 
ral characters; and hold out a fictitious 
blaze, that we may not be ſuppos'd to 


want real warmth. "Wells: in ſpite of 


all this, evening comes; we look our beſt, 
talk our beſt, ſing our beſt; und are, ſor 
our on ſakes, excellent company, tho“ we 
hate one another heartily. Grow in good 


humour with ourſelves, and of conſequence 


begin 10 diſcover the merits of our peigh- 
bours. 85 1111 jo» © Ty OAT 358% PE i 0 5 EO 


| 71 516% 10 
What ſhall 1 tell you of _— and 
Lord Melroſs? That we are very fa afhion- 


able lovers; each too much admir'd: to 


care much for the other. Vet he is''s 
charming fellow, and I ſhould like him 
the leſs if he ceas d to trifle with every 
woman here, which he does, moſt comfort- 
ably I aſſure you. To Mrs. Obrien are 
the chief of his devoirs addreſt; for he 
would not be ſo unfaſhionable as not to 
chuſe a married lady. He and I have 
. made 


% kn R'S Or 


made a FRO FO agreement, ms, look- 


ing upon ourſelves, as two vho are at laſt 


to 0 be fh united, think it is quite time 


n e s hearts 
neee aunt, or even indeed ſome 
aof our party beſide, are quite ſu gentle 


in their ſtrictures; but I know Mrs. Obri- 


en too well, tu ſuſpett her of imprudence, 
even tho it is plain ſhe loves not her huſ- 
band; who entre nous has a tolerable ſhare 
of ſelf-ſufficiency, when he expoſes her 
hourly. to the ſolicitations of a man like 
Lord Melroſs. So much for private hiſ- 
tory lr Let the world but think. of it as. 1 
do, and all will be well. Adieu] my 
dear cu. Make my compliments to 
Rigs nnn ellen ME; * 
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O. with myſelf, with my com- 
KA gary; wich my ſituation, I begin to 
perceive, I have made a fatal, the inno- 
cent error. That world whoſe pleaſures 
I. thought I WN. making ſubſervient to 
my on views, and peace, has in reali- 
been firing on me, a chain of Which 
I Was not conſcious, till I attempted to 
withdraw! from it. In this ſweet retreat, 
where every thing ſeems favourable; to 


vwhelm'd with viſitors, Who leave me not 


the power of forming plans; every hour 


| demands. Inconyenient accommodations 


in a houſe, elegant for its fize, but total- 
ly unequal to for large a party; the noiſy 
Sayety attentling it, che incongruous cha- 


A Ha raQters; 
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A all, all confound, Aupify and a- 


larm ine. Unhappy ſhe who plunges into 
the pleaſures of the world, to avoid its 
ſorrows | ſhe will weep unpitied, too fortu- 
nate if uncenſured. Alas! my dear, Lord 
Melroſs, will prove himſelf unworthy of 
your eſteem and mine; yes, he will do fo, 
and yet 1 JOOny eee . 


F + © s © 


Our Wa are Bann dur df 
muſement which has but too much attrat᷑t- 
ed the attention of all around us; amidſt 
theſe our petits ſoupers have of late been the 
reigning favourites: the evening fixt, thoſe 
of the company who are inmates, contrive 
to ſpend as little of the day together as poſ- 
ſible; forming into reading, walking or 


riding parties of two or three, till the hour 


of aſſembling. The ſupper is not diſtin- 
guiſh d by any thing but being fanciful. 
The table is ſcatter'd with flowers, the 
* are twiſted round with the ſame, and 
2 17 myrtles; 


* 


En 


(ILY 
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the glaring plagiariſms of our authors, and 
the inharmonious efforts of our muſici- 
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myrtles 3 ve have no diſtinctions of prece- 
dency, nor are we dreſt in. any form.— | 


join in the former, are oblig'd to produce 
ſomething elegant (either of their own or 
ſelected from ſuch poets as are not often 
read) of the latter. This /ounds well: but 


ans, too often afford ſcope at once for pi- 
ty and laughter. Some however of theſe 
evenings have inſpir d a ſpirit of vivacity - 
rarely found in che intercourſe of viſits. 
Amidſt theſe, yeſterday may be rank d. 


It was the laſt the Ducheſs of X in- 


tended to devote to us. No one of the 
party regretted her departure, yet every 
one ſtrove to make her regret it; and 
as ſhe firſt introduc'd this ſort of Fete, 


we exerted. ourſelves to render it unuſu- 


ally brilliant. Mr. Obrien had ordered 
horns and clarionets to be plac'd at a lit- 


H3 tle 


* 
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cle diſtance in che garden ; they playid to 
us during ſupper, and aſter it we be- 
gan ſinging. Obrien join'd in a catch, 
vilely, but with infinite drollery. Lord 

neee eee the good-humour, 
and mirth of all preſent. Sir George 
vas calted+ upon: he obey'd, and gave us 
ſomething ſo utterly remote from every 
thing that was ever termid muſic, that an 
abſolute iumolt of laughter, and approbati- 
on enfued. I was next requeſted to fing, 
hut my mind was ill at eaſe. The loud 
mirth around me term'd upon my animal 
ſpirits, and the Whole weight preis d upon 
my heart, even to ſadneſs. They ſaw I Was 
not equal to che taſk, and (as if by com- 
mon conſent) to relieve me, Lord Melroſs, 
Miſs Sutherland, and Miſs Irwin, began 


{ 


chat beautiful glee, you gave me before 
you left town. The ſoſt modulation of 
bene the _ n that _— 
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| met that of Mr. Obrien. It was on - hits 
boſom 1 had found ſupport; kis hand 


BET HHS2 © 


T NN OTEN CE. 131 
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ly ſucceeded in the company, the 'oppref- 


five melancholy of the very notes, ſo in · 
ſtanthy ſolloring every thing that Las 


gay, had an effect upon my whole / ſuul; 
I lſten d without knowing I did ſo n 1 
| eee cha ale 


' diffits'd nnn mind, wings faculty 


ſeem'd ſuſpended; Ittembled, ſicken d. and 
kneu not I had fainted, till I was rous d, 


from à dream, by the loud voices of thoſe 


around me, and found myſelf half ſuf. 
focated with hartſhorn. - 1 rais'd my head 
from the ſhoulder on which it reſted, to 
diſcern who: it was aſſiſted me. My eye 


graſp d mine. That cruel boſom whoſe 


artifices had robb'd me of my peace, of 


myſelf; that hand! whoſe fatal touch had 

been the pledge of a union effected b 
the baſeſt means. In a mingled agony 
of grief and indignation, I again clos d 


"4 H 4 my 
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my eyes, as 1 1 . have excluded re · 
membrance,: and reſted my cheek upon a 


band which had grafp'd the other of mine. 
lt was not a ſemale one; my eyes did 
not need open to tell me vhoſe they 


dard not: again 1 raised my bead, and 


atempted to ſhake off my faintneſo.— 


ed my recovery, tho! I was ſtill weak and 
tremulons; and the wiſh of not breaking 
up the party, uniting with the ſtill ſtrong 
er of ſolitude and my own thoughts, made 


me inſiſt on being only attended out by 


Manſel. My intention was to have gone 


immediately to my chamber; but finding 
the attempt too much for! me at the mo- 


ment, I croſs id the hall, and ſat down in 
the little parlour, which has been fitted 
up for the library; whence: I ſent my ex- 
euſes to the company, in anſwer to their 


enquiries, and inſiſted on their not part- 
ing, unleſs they meant me to return, how- 


ever unfit. The air and ſolitude now be- 
. IL gan 
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gan to revive me; in compliance with my 

repeated ſolicitations they continued toge- 
ther,  tho' they ſuppos d me retir d for the 
night. In a ſhort time they began ſing- 
ing again. The muſic, diſtinttiy reach d 

my ear, and I even diſtinguiſh'd, or (fan- 

cy d. I did) their. voices in. eonverſation.— 

A ſort of melancholy. not unpleaſing took _ 

N poſſeſſion of. my mind: I. determined to 

.Þ remain, there for. a quarter of. an hour, 

and ordered. my maid to wait for me in 

| 
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my chamber. Reverie ſtole upon me and 
prolong d · the time; in the. intervals of the 
ſinging, I. could hear. the in diſtin& mirth of 
ä the ſervants,. whoſe loud. burſts of laugh - 
jo ter. proclaim d. them not leſs happy than 
L their maſters. Happy did I ſay—but 1 
| will not dwell upon the word. It was not 
made for me. Wrapt in gloom and ſoli- 
tude, forgotten probably by the gay group 
1 had left, a long train of reflettions ſciz- g 
ed upon my mind; I. was rous d from x 
a4 them | 


me to remain till it was over, than expoſe 
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them by the departure of the ladies; the 


door of the room I ſat in, was alittle open 
to admĩt the air, and I every inſtant expect 


ed they would enter. No one however 


notie'd it, and they retired to their ſepa- 
rate apartments.” now began to with 
myſelf in mine: but the ringing of the 
bells, the paſſing of the ſervants to and 
fro, and the general buſtle, rather tempted 


myſelf to the chance of meeting any one. 


That however, was not ſoon: they conti- 


Hied to talk loud, to walk about, to give 
orders, and to laugh, for almoſt an hour ; 
every moment of Which, was fpent in ir- 
reſolute debates on my part. At length, 
by the inereaſing noiſe, I found they were 
parting. One paſt, another paſt, I thought 


they would never all be gone. Their door 


temain'd open, mine 1 had mut. One 


 Tfootſtep alone remain d fancy communi- 


cated a throb to my heart. 1 liſten d; 
ſome orders vere given to a ſervant. —1 
thought 
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thought I knew the voice be | ſervant 
retir d the ſtep drew nearer; I trem- 
bled; it drew nearer ſtill; 1 ſtarted, and 
at the ſame inſtant the door was open d by 
Lord Melroſs. He enter'd with à candle 
im bis hand; and an dir of. negligence, 
which convinc'd me he was as little pre- 
pared for the meeting as myſelf. - But the 
tranſition: in his ch“enance, and the vi- 
vacity wich which hé ſhut the door, gave 
me no very eee 
dreſs. © | nn. i n 
o ſee Mrs. Obrien again to- night, 
faid he ſeizing my hands with an air that 
border d upon levity, was a- happineſs 
ſo litile expefied; that 1'know. notchowity 
welcome it enough. 16446 Ny 1-4 76: 
At was indeed, my: Lord; as little in 


or tended on my part, as expedted on yours,” 
Te returned S withdrawing myſelf: | * 

of rat I dare believe, faid be gayly, 
: but ts what happy eye then, did you 
1 ann be viſible ? Thus irreſiſtible ein 
Rn 1 | H 6 the 


: 1 Lord !''— 


156 ERRORS OF. 


the double charms of OY and indiſpo- 
fition, it would have been cruel to have 
reſerv'd them only for a female friend.” — 
My Lord!“ interrupted I, colouring 


wich an ;indignation -that bardly left me 


words, I-ſtopt. - He only ſmil'd, and paſ- 


ſionately kiſs d the hand he ſtill held. — 


If I have been detain'd here, added I, 
ſtruggling with my tears, it has been 
from indiſpoſition. You will only add to 
it, by obliging me to converſe. —Leave 


For the unive* le would 1 not ad to 
jt!” ſaid be, drying my tears tenderly with 
my handkerchief, whilſt I in vain turn'd 
from him. But have you then no fympa- 
thy for the complaints of the keart? I too 
am ill, very ill; e Ty 
eyes?” 1 

believe you are, * Wis!” ve- 


unrad 1 vich gravity, beginning indeed 


now to believe that he was a little intoxi- 
cated. « Fo 1, I- added, affecting to 
ay | ' ſmile 


; 
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ſmile; that recommend you to ſleep 


eight hours at leaſt, in order to recover 
yourſelf.” He claſp d bis arms round me 
with a freedom ſo difpleaſing. that ] ſtart · 
ed from him with more copia than /I had 


hitherto exerted, — KO, gon 247 TH 91 5 


„Leave me my Lord!” 1 
Impoſſible! ſaid he. 15 
Then, my Lard,. I will leave you.” — 

He ſtept with. a ſmiling air between, me 

and the door. This: is a behaviour, 


OY Lord Melroſs to "one am not accuſ- 


e, 

751 And. can you * think, PP, inden 
rupted he, that you are to tyrannize 
thus over our ſex. to rob us of time, ſpi- 
rits, happineſs, without any penalty on 
your part? The ſame power that makes 
you ſo charming, gives us the privilege. of 


telling yowſo. The ſame conſciouſneſs of it 
that teaches you to fly, urges me to oppoſe 


your flight, I cannot, I will not loſe 
you,” ; a * 


« Joo 


2 
e 4 
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, Loſe me, my Lord f you have never 
known me ſufficiently to put it in my 

power to deprive you ef any thing, but 
_ the phantom of "a diſturb ' imagination: | 
you have deceiv'd yourſelf, and groſsly 
deceiv d me. Leave me!” cried I, once 
more diſengaging the hand he ain even 
rudely held ;—* recover your ſenſes; 
and let the firſt uſe you make of them, be, 
16! eſtimate my charaQer more juſtly!“ 
he look d at me with ſurpriſe, yet mer 
in part to my efforts. to free myſelf,” and 
I inſtantly. quitted the room. E went * 
fairs to my oun; but imagine my con- 
fuſion, when alone, out of: breath, and 
Witbout any.” other; light. than the hall 
lamp, I encounter d Mr. Obrien, who was 
coming down the ſtairs: that: led to the la- 
dies apartments: both colour d, both ſtam- 
mer'd: he told me he had been to my 
chamber, to enquire” how I: was before. 
he retir d, yet expreſs' d no curioſity at 


from ſuppoſing this viſit could be « erimi- 
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my 1 870 any motive 
for having ſtaid bimſelf above. It was 
ſufficiently plain on recollection, that his 
viſit had not been to me, and im fuſpici- 
ons fell upon the Daches, or "Miſs Irwin: 

of the difpoſition of the one; I have not 
the higheſt opinion; of her Grace, tho” I 
think well, it is not well enough to fuppoſe 
ſhe deteſts a little gallantry ; for I am far 


nal ont cad indeed} the att hey provid 


iO 2E. fe "6 , 2 


1 lune deen in bed ey two hours; 
and the firſt agitation of my mind having 


ſubſided in writing, I mall now be able 


to ag; at breakfaſt with tolerable com- 


poſure. Lord Melroſs, 1 cannot fear: 
he has render d himſelf ſo much the object 


of my contempt, dy the light eſteem in 


which he has dar'd to hold me, that 1 
do not doubt meeting him with the moſt 


perfed indifference, But I muſt endea- 


your . 
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your..to diſperſe, this giddy circle ; by 
what means I know not: —to return to 


town, is the only probable one; yet how? 
Indiſpoſition I do not like to pretend; no 


other pretext will avail me. Vet I begin 


to ſee a thouſand i improprieties in my ſitu- 
ation, that alarm and ſhock. me. 
ayow'd gaiety of Mr. Obrien's life, the 


preſence has leſs the air, of a compliment, 
than a guard upon me; ho enquires into 
every thing, mingles in every thing, and, 
even then, appears to diſtruſt all; the 
overpowering ſomewhat that accompanies 
Miſs Sutherland; the flippant, girliſhneſs 
of Miſs Irwin, (whom Sir George, having 
loſt her filter, has brought her. here to 
amuſe her) the afficiouſneſs of Captain 


Hamilton, and that; ſtrange Ducheſs; who 


_ delights in eccentricities; all to be. blended, 
all to be govern'd. by me, ſo young, ſo 
h unequal, to the taſk ; oppreſt with griefs 

| 1 dare not reveal, a ought to 
| | | bluſh 


The 


haughty coldneſs. of Lady Somerſet, whoſe 


ms pt | M4 ˙— win 4 282 <a: a a a 


” ©5 mo» — 


— 
4 


Mr: Obrien, if poſſible, and ſee whether 


5 OP OO NM 


e 


8 to; they affect not to ſpeak of Mr. Obri- 
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bluſh to entertain. Something muſt and 


ſhall be done. I have-err'd;. but I will 
not continue ſo to do. I will talk with - 


J cannot reduce his ideas to à more mo- 


derate plan of living. Adieu! my dear- 


eſt friend: let me hear from you when 
your health will admit. The bell gings : | 
for breakfaſt. I am going down: I ſhall 


meet this formidable man; but 1 feel. 


proud, and doubt not but 1 ſhall make 
him look as little as he deſerves to do. 


I am return 'd very much ſurpris d, and 
a little alarm d. Mr. Obrien went out 
before breakfaſt, and, tho“ it is now near 


+ the dinner hour, he is not come back, nor 
have we heard from him. There is an 


air of (myſtery about every one, which I 
cannat explain, and dare not enquire in- 


en; 


or expreſs ſurpriſe at his abſence, cho 1 


have more than once done ſo. Surely 
8 —— ——— at a 
eee He tC wie a this 
morning; none of them accompanied him; 
he bas ud himſelf to ride alone ſome- 


times, on account ef the conſtant buſlle 
in the houſe.. I. will go down ſtairs again, 
and try to unravel-the affair 


* + - = 7 2 - XY 
S ©. 2 3 #* #7 — 8 7 # 9 
p s 7 *. # F _w , " a. - 


„ „ „ „ #* * + * 


Six in the evening. 

1 am once more return d, bverwhelm'd 
with chagrin and mortification, Dinner 
having been delay d, and the ſervants dif- 
patch'd different ways in fearch bf Mr. 
Obrien, whom 1 now began to fear ſome 
accident had really befallen, Lord Mei- 
toſs requeſted 1 would permit him to re- 


"UE my anxiety, by going in perſon to 
ſeek 


on. I at length aſcap d. and ent upiintg 


ws 4 
| i 
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ſeek needs cad ep 
one in the company interfer d to prevent 
it j and withan gisdoi fingutar, that tho 


I hach carefully unn d even lookihg: at 
him before, neter of nd could: avoid be» 
traying the ſtrongeſt ſurpriſe NN õ oni 
ous hours: have paſt fince, in fruidleſs en- 
quiries, and firain'd efforts of converſuti- 


my chamber, which Miſs Sutherland en- 
ter n ae moments after! 


Tell me inſtantiy, and truly, my dear 
friend, ſaid I on reading uneaſineſs in 


her countenance, has any accident be- 

fallen Mn. Obrien ??: 
" Neeb ee ys ee honor!” 

mmm ſhes! 514 2 2 11 
What chen un JI to underſtand 


een of your BARS 


Mine!“ | Jo! 


do not triſſe wich me 1 conjure bu 
—your manner, — the whiſpers of thoſe 
around me,—the efforts they make to 


" ſtiflle 


* 


” 
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—— and heir own, all con- 

ee H 
Make yourſelf nals, my 4 Ma: 
FR you are certain no danger has ariſ- 
en; or can ariſe, | whilſt one only re- 
„ eee * . 0! e 817 

Whit Genits of age chen am. I 246-ap- 
prehend'? Amen mp! dear Miſs 
Sutherland 77 + >» 

II I will do fo,” added the; vt 
haps, + ſhall incur. your cenfure; as guilty 
of an indelicaey both to your feelings and 
your ſituation. Pardon me therefore, if 
in compliance with your own requeſt; I 
venture to tell yqu . ſhe — | 

„What?“ cried 1 impatientiy.— 
That the little diſpute between Mr. 
Obrien and you laſt night, is no rt! in 
the houſe,” 

What little Abend Wbt ſecret 
can: you allude to? _— I incohe- 
. | 
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* 36 Bpi Ates it n 1 
am ignorant, return d ſhe ; but for the 
conſequences, every 2 cannot avoid 
tearing, as well as yourſe N 

wh am {till utterly at a loks” s 

—* ho of nq diſpute, and fear no 
eren Let me hear this ſtory 
candidly, and fairly ns you beard it; and 
I will chen anſwer you, with an equal dex 
e 0 PI; eis 21  S4it, 

Nay l“ returmd ſhe, 1 ought to 
all been filent, had the ſtory been true ; 
but ſince it is not ſo, aſſure yourſelf my 

lips are eternally dd. 14 5 

* You diſoblige me for ever if they are 
ſo.—1 455% upon your telling.it me. 
« I was inform'd you ſaw Lord Mel- 

roſs laſt night; ſhe heſitated... * did I 
for}; a moment. 

did ſo!“ * I: * af, recolettin 
A ü a 
1 : N an unuſua — prey 711 
e 20 ne een an „ en 


4 er 
a7 6 : 
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Good Heavens! and is this the migh- 
ty nothing? But pray go on I con- 
x jure you ge on“ We ttb 
Mr. Obrien met yo on the ſtairs 


and. L little difagreement enſued” — 


Vo, upon” my boner f“ return d 1 


vary. „ That aw Lord Metrofs;: is 


ſtairs, is alſo true; but net a fyllable eſ-. 
cap·d either that look d une alteration or 


nent!“ 18 W. of 44 4 el + aq * 


Not for any _ but inattention to 
my Dean: wot or ont idotth wif © 
Net * your rd l. miſerable ! 


did not yay more ycgurd ih that.” Ae 

Forgive me, my dear ee ſaid 
e, taking my hand; „ for Having dar'd 
to try you thus. Of your candor, af: 
ſure yourſelf, I can bave no doubt: 
ber you bave enemies. Many of your 
| _ aftions 


true; that 1 met Mr. Obrien and was 
demitru by him a. ew moments on the 


He did Aides tepwathvizus Phu I 


Ie Haid, hi n l iy 1 


„„ G Cr o Fx rvbunw < res. 
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actions have been miſinterpreted, this laſt 
in particular; and 1 know not how 1 
ſhould vindicate the ſingularity of my own 
behaviour, but by aſſuring you hat every 
viſitor, and every ſervant in the houſe, 
ſuppoſes your meeting: Vith Mr. Obrien 
teſt night, to be the ground- work of a 
quarrel that may be fatal to your repoſe 
His abſence to day, has been the ſourca 
of general alarm; and the calm condutt 
of Lord /Metrofs, is regarded only us a 
temporary compliance with your wiſhes, 

which their firſt e N — 
bortive.” — IT, Oz! of 11 
e Stop! top!” ced ll w ep 
not with every evil at once fatal impru 
denee, that has led me inte gining coun- 
tenancè to this error Thus then, bebeld 
my reputation and my peùce at once de- 
firoy'd. Groundleſs as this charge is] to 
what hopes may it not tzive birth in one 
boſom, to how-many groundleſs ſuſpicions 
in een. where could I have 
made 
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- ied .an enemy, malgnan — to 
perſecute me thus? ns 85 , 


Neither your reputation e or your peace 


ſhall be deſtroy d. reſum d ſhe with ten- 


dierneſs, if it lies in my power to pre- 
vent it. Mr. Obrien is then apparently 
' confirm'd. - From the raillery of his ac- 
quaintance, or the conſtant guard kept 
upon his aftions hy thoſe. around, Lord 
Mielroſs is the only one of the two, who 
is likely to gueſs at it. His hopes, Or 
his: ſolicitations your own good ſenſe will 


. ſufficiently know how to repreſs; and 1 


will contrive 'thto', my aunt's means and 
my own, to give his reſidence here, - ſo 
much tha, air of a; viſit to me, that no 
cenſure can poſſibly ariſe from it.. She 
ceas d; I. figh'd ;- heavily ſigh'd; but I 
bad. nothing wo reply, tho every ſen- 
tence of her ſpeech, had. cut me to the 
heart. To think that the raillery of his 
| acguaintance, ) ſhould teach Lord Melroſs 


»; * t to 


2 2 
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they ſaid; rather perhaps as a ſpy upon 
him. Miſs Sutherland aſſum'd an air of 
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to ſulpe& me of a weakneſs, he had but 
too evidently ſuppos d me capable of; to 
be oblig d to the interpoſition of another 
to ſnelter me from cenſure, and finally to 


reſt upon my own weak heart, to ſecure 
me from deſerving it! I think I never 
was more cruelly oppreſt than at that mo- 


ment. Vet powerful pride, got the bet- 
ter even of anguiſn; and, ſince not to 


have appear d at dinner, would but have 
confirm d every ill- natur d ſurmiſe, I de- 


termin'd to delay it no longer. On go- 
ing down, I found every body aſſembled, 


but the two who were the objects of my 


fears, and Captain Hamilton, who had 


been ſent in ſearch of Lord Melroſs, as 


gaiety on the occaſion, which had infi- 


nite kindneſs in it; and faid;' ſhe ſhould 
go for her. ſwain herſelf, leſt in ſome fit 


of deſpair, ſhe ſhould hear of his hang - 
ing on the next willow; and recommend- 
Vol. II. I ed 
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ed me, in the interim, to 0 all the 
ponds dragg d, as ſhe had been unuſually 
cruel that morning. She ſoon return'd 


on the arm of Lord Melroſs; who flat- 


ter'd by the. diſtintion with which ſhe 
had treated him, contributed, without de- 
ſign, his ſhare of gallantry towards the 
deceit. The dinner paſt! but no Mr. 
Obrien. I ſtrain'd every nerve to appear 
eaſy, tho ſurpris d; and above all, to 
treat Lord Melroſs with the ſame familiar 
politeneſs, I had hitherto ſhewn. Judge 
what I muſt have ſuffer'd on ſacrificing 
thus my real ſentiments of propriety, to 


the mere exterior of it! Certain that he 


- muſt form the very worſt conjectures of 
a creature who could rally, reſent, and 


encourage, in the ſame day. We had 


broke up into a little muſic party, when 
the trampling of horſes. announc'd Mr. 
Obrien. I thought I ſhould bave fainted 
with wy terror: every eye appear'd 
BY, , | turn 'd 


* 


turn'd upon | me ; and, tho I burnt with 
defire to quit the room, in order to be 


_ aſcertain'd of his ſentiments, before he 


enter d it, I knew not how to eſcape.— 
The attention of Miſs Sutherland again 
reliev'd me; I had rung to aſk the ſer- 
vant if it was his maſter, * I will en- 
gage,” ſaid Janetta, on his anſwering in 
the affirmatiye, * that this hair-brain of 
yours, Mrs. Obrien, has not din'd; it 
would be but kind to aſk him the queſti- 
on, before he comes in to make his apo- 
logies for frightening us thus.“ — 

* You are always confiderate,” return- 


ed I, riſing ; © and I will follow your ad- 


35 


8 | 
I found Mr. Obrien in the hall, pulling 
off his boots. He ſaid very little to me 
at firſt, but taking me into that unlucky 
library, which I believe I ſhall always 
hate, made me a long ſtring of apologies for 
his ſtay; and told me' he had been to 


- 


town; concluding his harrangue, with 


I 2 aſking 


chord of my heart, vibrated to it. 
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aſking me to admit his aunt Mrs. Daven- 
port on a viſit to me. This was touching 
a. very tender ſtring indeed; and every 
My 
tears were my chief anſwer; and after a 


hundred fine ſpeeches; he left me to re- 
cover myſelf. Surely the malice of my 
ſtars, could hardly have contriv'd any 


thing more unlucky, than my weeping at 
all at that period; ſince it either oblig'd 
me to ſtay from the company ſome time, 
or return to them with evident marks of 
uncaſineſs. Could Mr. Obrien have had 
a ſuſpicion, or a deſign, imputed to him, 
with any reaſonable foundation, 1 chk 
I ſhould have been ready to fix it: eſ- 
pecially as I have the greateſt reaſon to 
think he has neglected Mrs. Davenport, 
ever ſince ſhe ceas d to be uſeful to bim. 


El went into the drawing- room, as ſoon 


as I had a little recollected myſelf; when 


* Mr. Obrien, was, whether he had 
| din'd, 


the firſt queſtion Lady Somerſet contriv'd 
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din'd. He anſwer'd in the negative; and 


by fo doing, mark d to all preſent my hav- 


ing omitted the only buſineſs that had 


engag'd me to leave them. Overcome 
with my own reflections, and unequal to 


the taſk of concealing them; I have left 
them till tea, to entertain themſelves at 


the harpſichord, and retir'd (my only, my 
trueſt friend) to repoſe in your boſom 
thoſe ſorrows even you cannot alleviate. 
—oOh Heavens! how ſeverely do I re- 
proach myſelf, for entering with an appa- 
rent avidity, into faſhionable life, in or- 
der to conceal an uneaſy heart. Or ra- 
ther I fear, with the deſire of indulging 


its latent follies, under the weak pretext 


of forgetting its diſappointments: Had 1 


retain'd my natural character, I might 
have been, as I am, truly miſerable; 


. but I ſhould not, by mingling with foals 


and libertines, have given authority to 
both, to cenſure a conduct of which they 


know not the motives. 
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I have for ſome time paſt, conceiv'd an 
idea, that Mr. Obrien's affairs are a good 
deal derang'd; he has often aſk'd me for 
large ſums, in an abrupt, and gay manner, 
without enquiring into the fituation of my 
fortune, or explaining his own. This fear, 
with the inſuperable - averſion 1 feel to 
converfing with him on any topic I can 
poſſibly avoid, has made us go on in a 
ſtrange random manner; the current ex- 
pences falling on me. As the various il- 
luſions of the heart, however, have inſen- 
ſibly faded before me, the powerful con- 
ſiderations of prudence, and the world, 
have been ſtrengthen d; and I had deter- 
min d to ſeize the firſt opportunity of men- 
tioning what my income was, when Mr. 
Obrien this evening told me * he was 
out of caſh;” and. ſlightly aſk'd, if ke 
ſhould draw upon Davenport.” 1 told 
him I could ſpare him the trouble, hav- 
ing 
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ing juſt done ſo: and was meditating in 
what manner to enter further upon the 
ſubject, when (as if himſelf willing to e- 
vade it,) he aſk'd me, with one of his in- 
dolent half gapes, If Lord Melroſs had 


made his propoſals to Miſs Sutherland?“ 


my candour prevail'd involuntarily over 
my prudence, and I anſwered with ſome 
perturbation, .** that I ſaw no mer pro- 
bability of it at preſent. | 

* Why what brought him to Win- 
brook then ?” return'd he with ſome 
quickneſs. © Don't you think he likes 
her?“ With increaſing agitation, which I 
ſtrove vainly to repreſs, I anſwer d SI 


could not tell.” 
Ii don't know who ſhould then, 5 10 re- 
plied with a laugh; for you, I think, 


are prime confidant.” He ſpoke gayly, but 


is eye ſcrutiniz d mine, which ſunk conſci- 
ous to the ground, when he added, Pray 
what might his Lordſhip have to impart 


with fuch profound ſecrecy to you in the 


I 4 library ?” 


- 


library ?” again looking earneſtly at me, 
while 1 bluſh'd to ſuch a painful exceſs, 
as might have confirm'd the moſt ue 
furmiſes. 1 will ſuppoſe, nay, I 

willing to believe, he continued, 0 a 
ſort of grave ſmile, that Janetta is the 
magnet: of you I have the higheſt opini- 
on, whether I ought to have the ſame of 


his Lordſhip, I leave to you, to deter- 


mine.” He then left me, at the very mo- 
ment when ſo pointed an accuſation had 
collected my ſpirits and my courage, to 


| y reply to it. Vet upon the whole, 1t Was 


better perhaps, that I ſhould not. To 
have obſerv'd that Lord Melroſs came 
down at his own particular invitation, 
would: have been one of thoſe dangerous 
truths, which are ſo often conſtru'd into 
reproaches; and ſince he profeſs'd him- 
Telf fatisfed of my conduR, it was more 


 _ prudent to aim at confirming the opinion 


of Miſs' Sutherland being the chief ob- 
| + {4 _ % ject 
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jedt of attention, and. avoiding all ſuture | 


occaſion of becoming ſuch myſelf. This 


I I ſhall now be ſolicitous to do. Let I 


own 1 am every way wounded. It was 
ſufficiently inſupportable to be uneſteem'd 


by Lord Melroſs; to hazard #ro' him the 


eſteem of others, is: an evil, for which I 
was not prepared: Nay, ſurely I muſt 
have ſome malicious obſervers; or circum- 
ſtances of ſach- a» trifling nature could 
bardly have ſo extenfive, and fo powerful 


an influence, on the minds of thoſe around, 


Once more adieu. 
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LETTER LVIII. 
To Lady Helen Nugent—From Mrs. Obrien 


Winbrook, 3 
FIR been hinting to Mr. Obrien, the 
alteration I have plann'd in our nfode 
of life. He approves it of all things, — 
Nothing he is ſo fond of as a domeſtic 
- ſcene ;—is heartily fick of our favor vivre 
aſſembly. Hates petits ſoupers, goes up to 
© town full of heroics, ſends me down a load 
of artificial flowers, and colour'd lamps, 
invites half a dozen people, when he knows 
the houſe will not contain another creature, 
ſtifles me with a whole perfumers ſhop-full 
of effences, (which he diſtributes to ever y 
woman he meets, from the Abigait to the 
Counteſs,) and then diſcuſſes with rap- 
tures the pure air of the country, and the 
reviving odours of the flouers. In additi- 
on to our former party, (of whom we 
have 


my mw, mw ws . Mow 
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have loſt the Ducheſs, Miſs Irwin, and 
Lady Somerſet,) he has brought down La- 
dy Georgina and Captain'Forteſcue : who 
if I am not deceiv'd; are- by this time 


heartily ſick of each other. Her Lady- 


ſhip endeavours to flirt it with Lord Mel- 
roſs, and, conſcious . of her power over 


the heart of the father; flatters - herſelf it 
vill extend to the fon : but ah! what a dif+ 


ference! the one threeſcore, the other 


five and twenty. The father: an antiquats 
ed coxcomb, whoſe only, method of  mak« 


ing himſelf. of: conſequence with the la- 


too conſcious. of the conſequence he al- 


ready poſſeſſes, to find it neceſſary to ſeek. 
them, in order to enhance it. 


After the cruel adventure I recounted. 
in my laſt, the impreſſion of which, months 
will not efface from my mind, (perhaps, 


not even years from the minds of others,) 


I. ſtudiouſly endeavour'd to preſerve an 
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air of gayety and indifference- with Lord 


Melroſs, whilſt I avoided with the utmoſt 
caution, a moment's converſation that 
might chance to be unobſerv'd.. - Two 


days after I had met him in the n 


however, I was walking alone in the gar- 
den, when he came in by that gate from 


riding. I ſaw him at a diſtance, and 


quicken d my pace, with: the hope of 
reaching the houſe before I was overtak- 
en. I expected he would apologize for 
his behaviour that night, and, as I had 


not reſented it, my ſituation would then 


have been rather ridiculous than pleaſant. 
My attempts to eſcape, however, were 
vain. He came up to me a few moments 
after, and paid me his compliments, with 
an air ſufficiently gay to convince me that 


nothing was further from his idea, than 


the expected apology.— I return'd his ad- 
dreſs gravely, and without even Wa up 
my eyes. ws 94 © 00 
0h 
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he attempted to take my hand.— */ 
What 7 have voluntarily forgotten,” 
faid I, it will not be to your Lordſhip's 


honor to remember: and the plea of in- 
toxication, is E quite as fortunate, 


as true: but, in either light, it is too in- 


different to me, for further diſcuſſion.— 
elk it is really ſo indifferent, return'd 


he, exert your generoſity, and grant 


me my pardon :—you ought; ſince even in 
my Own eyes, it will be almoſt too dearly | 


bought on ſuch terms.—I was indeed in- 
toxicated ; but it was in my heart the de- 
lirium chiefly exiſted; and what is ſtill 


worſe, I am afraid it will infeQ'my whole 
life.” I did not anſwer. The cruel ſul. 


picions to which I had ſubjected myſelf, 
the light manner in which I ſaw-1- was 


a 1 treated ; 


II have ſinn d ſo much beyond for- 
giveneſs, ſaid he, with a tone rather more 
ſerious than before, that Mrs. Obrien 
does not even condeſcend to look at me. 
Can the intoxication of a moment 


— Su --- — — 


2 N a - — — — —— — — — — — — _ — — — 2 * * 
wy . 
= — 2 3 bn . # > 4 * 0 
. r Pn , "II WI? ; : re 
10 * * — s * * . r = bs na. * 4 al 
- = oy - * — _ 3 — 8 1 - 4 a. - 2 * 
G i-s v4 1 CT EET — = =_ 3 —- * — 4 „. T& =. — — — . 


— * 


— — - — 


— — - - 


_ 5 pron SVG, 


ä K 


— - ® Ds r — — —— 
„ - 
wv —_ mw I ˙ oo" em. 
. — 


, 
1 
5 % 


182 ERRORS OF 
treated by him, and the bitter diſappoint- 
ment I felt in my own opinion of his 
character, confus'd and overcame me.— 
Good Heavens! thought I, can this be 
the man, who, a few months ago, ſeem'd 
to look up to Miſs Vernon, as to a ſupe- 
rior being? unconſcious of what I did, 
I turn'd into a wrong path.—He wanted 
me to lean upon his arm, which I refo- 
lutely rejected. I have fince remember'd. 
that this overture, muſt have proceeded. 
from the indirect encouragement he thought 


I gave him, by avoiding, inſtead. of: ſeek- 
ing the houſe. | 

„ You will ſoon, Fam told,” entity: 
he, return to town. I ſhall there only 
have the happineſs of meeting you in 
thoſe numemus circles, of which your. 
preſence will make the ſole. charm.— The 


* 


* of public amuſements 
Name them not tome,” cried I impa- 
tiently, I * never to enter one of 

them — — e 
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'« Never enter one of them again!” repeat 


ed he: adding with a tone of gay incre- 
dulity, © and pray how do you mean to 


exiſt then? Or rather, how do you mean 


thoſe who have been accuſtom'd to /ce 


you there, ſhould ?” 
„Good Heavens!” interrupted I, per- 
ceiving I was further off the houſe than 


before, where have I been rambling ?” 
Fortune and love, are both blind,“ 
ſaid he, may I hope they have for a 


few moments- obſcur'd the eyes of their 
favourite, in order to indulge me with the 
happineſs of converſing with you.“ — 
This is too much, my Lord,” cried 
I with the extremeſt indignation. * It is 


plain indeed you know not my character; 


equally above coquetry, or lightneſs, I 


had flatter d myſelf, your underſtanding 


wand reſpect me, if your morals. did 
not; — 


53 Miſs Vernon, faid he, I beg 


your pardon, Madam: I mean Mrs. O- 


89 1288 »* 
x brien. 
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-brien. his 15 was not the effect 
of chance. He meant it as a reproach: 1 
felt it a ſtab; to which all others were tri- 
vial. I drew away my hand; —1 figh'd; 
II ſobb'd;—T burſt into tears. Alarm- 

ed, terrified, the gentleneſs, let me ſay, 
the tenderneſs of his heart, reviv'd; for 
how remote from it, was that worldly lan- 
_ guage in which he had hitherto addreſt 
me. With a tone of the ſoſteſt anxiety, 
he intreated my pardon, if he had either 
ſhock'd or offended me. He was hardly 
ſatisfied with my affurances of it; which 
the tender urgency: of his manner extort= 
ed. His air, his voice, his diſcourſe, ſo 
different from thoſe by which I had at 
once been griev'd and inſulted, inſpir d 
me once more- with confidence -and cour- 
age. I can pardon you, my Lord,” faid 
I, drying my tears, becauſe you have 
never known me. How indeed fhould 
you ?—Immers'd in the follies of the 
world, the ſlave of fafhion and diſſipation, 
I 


1 have appear'd to you, light, giddy, 


like that I have been deſcribing, might 


J honor, I eſteem you too much, to be- 
lieve you, what you would appear. D0 


making you happy. I am griev'd, not an- 


lieve me, more eaſily pardon you the light- 
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vain: a dupe, like half my ſex, to my 
own abſurdities, and the flattery of yours. - 
Let me undeceive - you;—or rather, 
have I not already done ſo, in rejecting 
thoſe gallantries, by which a character 


have been at once flatter'd and undone.— 


me the ſame juſtice; my Lord! it is alb I 
in Miſs Sutherland, a woman capable of 


gry ;—ſhock'd, not offended; and can, be- 


neſs with which you have treated me, than 
tnyſelf for having given you the occaſion. 
If however, you really value my peace, 
you will-never attempt to ſpeak to me on 
this ſubjett again; ſince our laſt meeting, 
was but too fatal a ſtab to both that, and 

| e - wy 
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my reputation. I was leaving him: he 
ſtopt me, and looking at me for a mo- 
ment in ſilen ce 

Vou,“ ſaid he, «who. fo: 3 
how to read the heart, muſt be the judge 
of mine at this moment. Teach me to 
forgive myſel /: it is a pardon more neceſ- 
ſary to my peace, than that even you have 
deign'd to honor me with. I cannot apo- 


if you are ſhock'd, if you. are griev d, what 
ought not 7 to be? Charming! irreſiſtible 
woman let me once more ſeal my par- 
don on that invaluable hand, and aſſure 
yourſelf,” that if my error has coſt you 
ſome moments of pain, the diſcovery of 
it, will amply avenge you, throughout my 
life. I walk'd on haſtily to the houſe, 
and he did not attempt to purſue me.— 
But oh! how happy has this vindication 
made me! | feel eaſy, chearful even in 
his preſence ; certain of his eſteem, I can 


now venture to addreſs him; to liſten to 
him 


logize; but you have filenc'd me forever: * 
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him ;—to lien to him did I ſay? No! 
he is but too attentive to my requeſt, oft- 


en to give. me that opportunity. We 


have chang'd characters: ke is thoughtful, 


abſent, and reſervd; I tranquil and com- 
plaiſant. Mr. Obrien rallies, Lady Geor- 
gina flirts: to Miſs Sutherland alone, does 


he ſhew any diſtinguiſhing attention; and 
ſtranger ſtill, for the firſt time does ſhe 
feel it as ſuch. That indolent coquette, 


whoſe rage is the world, and who with a 


thouſand good qualities renders none uſe- 


ful, can love, even to thoughtfulneſs ; 


and I am the confidant. of her paſſion.— 


The departure of Lady Somerſet, has left 
ber more unguarded than uſual ; for ſhe 
is but too apt to imbibe a little of her 
Ladyſhip's hauleur and reſerve, where 


Friendſhip is concern'd, She has confeſt 


to me that the firſt wiſh of her heart, is 
a union with Lord Melroſs, and that her 
aunt valuing, with juſtice, the family * 
from which ſhe ſprung, (undoubtedly one 
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of the moſt illuſtrious in Scotland) would 
think a union with a prince, almoſt a ſe- 
| TROY ye". 


„ 


9 * interrupted by che ſudden arri- 
val of Lord Spenſer.— He came to ſee 
Mis Sutherland, and only paid his com- 
pliments to me.— He has been ſhut” up 
with the former this hour, and is juſt de- 
parted. I hope you are by this time near 
London, and will thus anticipate her La- 
dyſhip's journey to Mulberry-Mount, for 
Which place 1 find the ſet out yeſter- 
day; and Miſs Sutherland fancies Lord 
Somerſet accompanied her, which brought 
Lord Spenſer here in reſentment ; but we 
| have yet had no certain information. 1 
: expeti impatiently to hear from, or ſee 
you, and in the interim, am r affecti- 
—_— yours, 


S. OsRIEN. 


id 
le- 
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To Mrs,. Obries—Prew Lady Helen 
a 


| Mulberry, Mount, Rap? | 
1 Ain juſt return'd from a fruitleſs expe- 


dition towards town, and ſomewhat diſ- 


appointed in not receiving a letter from 


you, which I can only impute to your un- 
certainty with regard to ſeeing me. No 
my friend, you will not ſee me; and what 

is ſtill more extraordinary, it is by my 
own choice I remain here. On Wedneſ- 

day morning laſt, we ſet off for London, 
hqpingto be there before my mother could 
countermand her permiſſion, (as I ſaw ſhe 
would do, on our refuſing to go in the 
winter to Spenſer-Houſe), and arriv'd in 
the evening. at P——, where we intend- 
ed to ſleep ;- but. gueſs, if you can, 


my aſtoniſhment, when turning into the 


Inn- yard, 
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Inn- yard, I perceived the ſervants of our 
own family, who were unloading the carri- 


age, with apparently the ſame intention as 


ourſelves, of taking up their reſidence for 
the night. 1 ſoon found we had been 
too late with our intended ſcheme of anti- 

_ cipation, and that both my father and mo- 
ther were aftually fo far advanc'd on their 
journey to us. We were preſently an- 
nounc'd, and admitted with rather more 
graciouſneſs on the part of Lady Somer- 


ſet; than I had expected: for, in truth, 


I believe ſhe was a little diverted at heart, 


with the idea of ſurpriſing us, and prevent- 


ing our expedition. We ſpent an even- 
ing not wholly unpleafant, and it was a- 
greed we ſhould proceed the next morning 
together, to Mulberry-Mount, where they 
were to remain, till my ſafety was enſur d. 
This was a great conceſſion, tho chiefly 


extorted 1 believe, by the fear of our 
going to town, without reſiding at Spen- 


ſer-Houſe; 


hur 


— 
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ſer-Houſe ; by which we ſhould aſſume a 


power to att for ourſelves, and drop that 
haughty diſtance with the reſt of the 
world, which her Ladyfhip, was ever ſo 
ſtudious to preſerve. I flept longer the 
next morning, thro'-fatigue and indiſpo- 
ſition, than I had been accuſtom'd to do; 


and ringing about eleven, aſk'd indolent- 


ly, how my father and Lady Somerſet did. 


El was anſwer'd very well, but going.—- | 
Going, cried I, ſtarting up alertly enough, 
and to leave me behind? The maid aſ- 


ſur'd me every thing was preparing for 
their departure, and ſhe believ'd for town. 
I dreſt myſelf expeditiouſly, and hurried 
into the 'breakfaſt-room, but was never. 


better diſpoſed to ſhew my agility in a re- 


treat, than when I perceiv'd my brother. 
Edward, who faw my irreſolution, kindly 
advanc'd, and leading me in, aſk'd me if 
I would not welcome Lord Spenſer. Mei- 
come him, thought I! I would he were a 
* miles off; for too plainly do 1 
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ſee . angry ſpot doth. glow s 
brow.” Mr. Nugent plac'd me in a ſeat 
by my mother, and enquired tenderly af- 


ter my health, which was ſeconded by a 


cold © How are you Lady Helen? from 
| the latter. My father obſerv'd ſomewhat 
to Spenſer, who advancing to me, ſaid 
with the utmoſt haughtineſs, | 


V]ou expect me to wiſh you joy, -idind 


indeed I ſuppoſe you want it.“ 
And therefore I ſhould not expect 
you to wiſh it me,” I might have ſaid; 


thank: you brother! you are too kind.” 

Lord Spenſer,” ſaid Mr. Nugent, with 
an air which on looking at him, I per- 
ceiv'd was ſufficiently indignant, your 


conduct to my uſe, would be perhaps a 


matter of indifference to either; but at 

leaſt remember, you _ to the — 
ter of Lord Somerſet.” —  _ 

Had _ np remember'd it, Mr. 
Nugent "—— 170 


. 


but I contented myſelf with a bow. 1 


Ir. 


er, 
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«+ Spenſer, 1 will have no further alter- 
cation on that ſubjeR,” interrupted my fa- 


ther. Let your ſiſter take her breakfaſt 
I defire.” 


Edward then gave me a cup of coffee, 
with an air of tender anxiety. I ſipp'd 


it in filence, my father walk'd about the 
room, and my brother leant over the back 
of a chair, from whence he meaſur'd Mr. 
Nugent from head to foot, whilſt the lat- 
ter was ſolely engroſs d by the little du- 
ties of the tea-table : for the ' ſervants 
had been order'd to withdraw. Spenſer 
at laſt broke the filence with a ſneer. 
Mr. Nugent! you now feem to move 
in your own ſphere again.” 
I am never out of it, my Lord,” re- 


turn'd Edward, with a ſmile, © when in 


the ſervice of the ladies.” 

Can I prevail on either of you to 
talk rationally ?” ſaid my father, ſeating 
himſelf. * Since Sir it is your pleaſure not 


to refide with us, may I take the liberty 


* 


—y—U——— = — — — — 2 


— 


* 
— — o - ? 
a D 
„** 3 * 2 9 
— = —_— 


mn 


Fg 
* . 
- = 
” —C — — — — 
. - — * — — 
o —- : - 
* 


y 
? 
7 
4 
nd 
* 
4 


ö 
1 
| 
| 

1 ? 


2 


A. * 


N 


— 
yon 
” 


=o 
— 


— 


%% ERRORS OF 


of enquiring what are your plans ? Would 
you wiſh I ſhould take a houſe, and or- 
der it to be elegantly furniſh'd ?- Or per- 
haps you have already done ſo yourſelf. 
In that caſe indeed —he paus'd ironi- 
| cally, my brother ſmil'd, but Mr, Nu- 
gent, with as much gravity as if he under- 
ſtood not the meaning of the pech, re- 

plied 
„An elegant baut, or elegant „ 
my Lord, is as much beyond my wiſhes, 
as my hopes, — Convenience 1s all I ſhould 
ſtudy. For Lady Helen's ſake I could 
indeed deſire ſomewhat of that diftinQi- 
on to which ſhe has been accuſtom'd. — 
But your Lordſhip may believe, (for 1 
am ſincere even to a fault) that in my 
eyes, no place can want an ornament, 
where ſhe is the inhabitant.” Do you 
think, my dear, my. cheek did not glow 
with exultation? Methought at that mo- 
ment, friends, fortune, rank, ſeem'd tri- 
fling 


/ 


* 


fling ſacrifices, and my heart ſprung 


towards him, as to the centre of every 


wiſh. My brother ſtar'd at the effuſions 


of a tenderneſs he did not underſtand, my 


father ſmil'd at ſuch a juvenile rhapſody, 


and my mother declar'd, © that was very 
prettily ſaid however,” whilſt tears of 
happineſs flow'd down my cheeks, as Ed- 


ward look'd on me with that ſweet com- 


placency, which has ſo often calm'd all 
my doubts. My father ſeem'd mov'd, 
but my brother interrupted him, 


And, like the tyrannous breathings of the 
north, 
Shook all our buds from blowing.” 


„We know, Mr. Nugent, you have 
words at command, but we Sir are not 
women.—As to your reſidence at Spen- 
ſer-Houſe, the requeſt deſerv'd a refuſal; 
nor ſhould it ever have held both of us. 
* perhaps that proud bluſh upon your 
| K 2 cheek 
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| cheek 1 may be 0 when you are told, 
that it was made to conceal the diſgrace, 
not to honor the diſgracer of the family.” 
VI bluſh, my Lord,” ſaid Edward, 
apd his whole complexion really glow'd, 
to uſe the words of a great author, It 
is to ſee a nobleman want manners, and allow 
me to tell Lord Spenſer in, return, that 
the very pride which teaches him to af- 
fett ſo unworthy a * in falt, only 
throws him beneath me. 

Rank and fortune,” interrupeed? wy 
brother, are but 11e diſtinctions to 


\ 


a mind like Mr. Nugent's.” - N 


* I ſhould be ſorry indeed, my Bord, 
if 8 thought them the only ones between 
us. — 

8 And have you been long ſo philoſo- 
phic ?” 

RED „Ever. fince 1 had the hedges of know 
ing your Lordſhip.” To this there was no 
anſwer, and a contemptuous pwn enſued 
In both ſides. 
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2 To you my Lord,“ added Edward at 
length, recollecting himſelf, and addreſſing 
my father, I owe a reſpetct, which no- 
thing ſhall oblige me to forfeit. If 1 have 


declin'd the honor of reſiding with you, ie 


was to ſave both many diſagreeables; on one 
of them, Lord Spenſer has ſpar d me the 


neceſſity of expatiating. My eloquence,” 
added he indignantly, can never place 


it-in a ſtronger light than his has done. 


If in robbing, you of your daughter, I 


did not flatter myſelf I could conduce to 


her happineſs, it would indeed have been 
a robbery, which would. not have been 
palliated by the recolleQion that ſhe was 


neceſſary to mine. Let that charming 
daughter, my Lord, be the bond of union 
between us. If you valued her, how ought 


not I? Read, and approve in her mind, 
all that is worthy in mine, and let its na- 


tive excellencies ſupply all that is defec- 
tive. She has taught me to honor your 
K 3 Lordſhip, 
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Lordſhip, and to aim at deſerving that ho- 
nor I ardently hope to receive from you.” 
He held my hand, | which he preſt a thou- 
ſand times as he fpoke, and fixing his eyes 
Vith an earneſineſs that had ſomething of 
tenderneſs in it, on my father, half bent 
his knee ; 'mine involuntarily obey'd the 
motion, and, as he fear'd I was falling, he 
claſp'd his arms round, to ſave me; my fa- 
ther threw his round both; his natural 
goodneſs return'd; he rais'd us, and me 
in particular. with the utmoſt affeQion, 
and calling us his children, afſur'd us he 
ſhould henceforth confider us as ſuch. — 
He led Mr. Nugent to my mother, and 
the condeſcended to ſuffer his ſalute.— 
One only remain'd to be addreſt, and 
Edward generouſly anticipated the occa- 

ſion. ä 
To the fon of Lord Somerſet, - the 
brother of Lady Helen,” faid he, can 
my heart retain either reſentment or en- 
mity ? Do me juſtice, my Lord. —I am 
not 
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not an artful, or an intereſted man, I ap- 


peal to time for the proof, and ſhall think 
myſelf doubly fortunate, if that proof af- 


fords me a place in your eſteem.” —Spen- 


ſer!” ſaid my father, on perceiving Ed- 
ward had half withdrawn the hand he 


had vainly held out. 


“ Excuſe me, my Lord,” emed he, 
0 my errand here, was not to give my 
concurrence to fuch humiliations, and 
fince you have found one ſon, I think it 
high time the other ſhould withdraw.” — 


And withdraw he did indeed, with an 
air that I thought would have withdrawn 
the houſe with him. My father was ex- 
ceedingly offended, and call'd for pen and 


ink, to aſſure him he ſhould no longer 
honor his drafts, nor permit his banker to 
do ſo, even for his annual eſtabliſhment, 
till a proper apology had been made.— 
But from this he was at length diſſuaded 
by our united entreaties, and we ſet off 
for Mulberry-Mount. Every thing is ſo 
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order'd, that -I am to remain here with 
fafety, tho' Edward would have had me 
90 any where, rather than run the ſmalleſt 
riſque. I am however ſatisfied, and doubt 


not but all will be well, 


See, my dear, 5 this man who is 
ſo ſevere upon the error of a ſiſter, 
ſhould laviſh yearly balf my father's eſtate, 
| (beſides borrowing immenſe ſums at inte- 
reſt) upon horſes, dogs, and fiddlers :— 
f drink till he impairs, even in the bloom of 

life, a perſon diſtinguiſhingly handſome, 
and intelletcts which might have done him 
honor. At nineteen he ſtruck out into 
every ſpecies of gaming, and before he 
was one and twenty, loſt at Newmarket, 

enough to make him (tho' the undoubted 
heir of an Earldom and a noble eſtate) 

reſolve upon ſuicide. I tremble whilſt I 
think of it !—He who once enters into the 


career of faſhionable vices, is like the 
madman 


ne 


eſt 
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"madman who plunges headlong into an 


immeaſurable gulf, and yet thinks it poſ- 


fible he may eſcape, with ſafety. The 
Pp ower of gravitation, increaſes with ; the 


effett, and every moment adds to the ve; 


locity of his fall; till loſt, to every ray of 


light or hope, he dies, the wretched vic- 
tim of his on ungovern'd. weakneſs.— 
And have I' a brother, who anſwers to 
this terrible portrait? Thoſe tears, which 
yet he heren. Wit, wel: flow at the 
idea. 


I have this moment receiv'd two let- 
ters: one from you, the other from Janet- 


ta; their dates are different, but they are 
come together. How ſtrange, how incon- 


ſiſtent is the character of Lord Melroſs.— 


I cannot expreſs to you, my indignation 


at his conduct: Is this the man of delica- 
cy, of refinement | with his inſidious eyes, 


4 full of reſpect and ſoftneſs. The va- 
ola K 5 We :.-. 
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riety of unfortunate events you recount, 
alarm and grieve me! Can there be ma- 
lice enough in the world to attack you! 
Yet I confeſs I am not pleas'd any more 
than yourſelf, with the gay ſtyle in which 
you live. Could you not pay me a viſit? 
My father and Lady Somerſet, will be 
gone in two days ; the latter finds the air ; 
diſagree with her. Janetta has aQted like 
your real friend. If ſhe can love Lord 
Melroſs, pray Heaven ſhe may have him! 
My mother's heart, is, I ſee, in the af- 
fair. I wiſh the union had taken place, 
for many, many reaſons do I wiſh it. By 
that ſtep your reputation would be ſecur- 
ed, and your peace cannot be in danger 
from one ſo unworthy, Oh, how I feel 
for a mind like yours, ſurrounded with 
gaudy phantoms utterly uncongenial, and 
_ whom the next hour might zender bane- 

ful to your peace, by reporting follies 
they only could have tempted you to, 
| who 


* 
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who live but in a ſucceſſion of them. I 
am not very well, and muſt conclude ab- 
ruptly. 


7 7 | ; Ever yours 
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To Lor 4 Melroß, Grofvenor-Square— From 
- Ur. nen | 


Alulberry- Mount, . 

o have imputed my reſerve, my 

Lord, to a juſt cauſe. The ſinceri- 
ty of my nature may be filenc'd, but can- 
not be corrupted. In teaching me to eſ- 
teem you, you have but more forcibly. 
impreſs'd the integrity due to both you 
and myſelf, and I may regret your error, but 
will never flatter it. To invade the rights 
of hoſpitality, the laws of decency and re- 
ligion, every thing that binds or bleſſes 
ſociety, for the temporary gratification of 
levity or libertiniſm; is this the condutt 


of Lord Melroſs? You are in the palace 


of Armida ! I then will be the friend who 
dares attempt to reſcue you from it. 1 
will hold up the mirror of your mind, and 
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ſee whether, like Rinaldo, you do not 
bluſh at the reſemblance. I will pity your 
weakneſs, but if it coſt you a fingle virtue, 
1 vill not fail to cenſure it. Errors in 
men of diſtinguiſh'd rank, my Lord, like 


clouds before the ſun, not only obſcure 


their own brightneſs, but tinQture all ob- 
jects beneath with. the ſame ſhade, and 
chill thoſe ſpringing virtues, their influ- 
ence ſhould have cheriſh'd. Is it to the 
.ardour of paſſion you fly for an excuſe ? 
The poor pretence of the unprincipled, 
or the weak. The man of reaſon knows, 
the man of real ſenſibility feels, that thoſe 
paſſions, which he pretends are his tyrants, 
are only ſueh, when he ſuffers: them to 
.uſurp'a dominion, nature never intended; 
that to curb them in their early progreſs, 
is to ſecure them forever: and that he 
ho knows not how to reſiſt the firſt temp- 
tation, will hardly be reclaim'd from the 
error of the laſt, even by the remorſe 

that attends it, | 


Dangerous 
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Dangerous indeed are the diiinRiota 
of fortune, if thoſe of nature are to be 
the ſacrifice; if accumulated vices juſtify 
each other, and the individual is acquit- 
ted by the general degradation: but it is 
not, it cannot be ſo: thro the chin veil of 
the world, the penetrating. influence of a 
ſuperior being, will ftill be felt. Like the 
magnet, it will attrat the hitherto dor- 
mant, but congenial particle, lodg'd in 
every boſom ; the God within, will reſpond: 
involuntarily to that which pervades the 
whole circle of nature, and it will do ſo. 
at thoſe hours to which art can no longer 
afford delight. Do not deceive yourſelf, 
my Lord; the world ſoothes not the er- 
rors it cauſes. To you it has: offer d eve- 
ry thing brilliant, and therefore to you is 
it moſt dangerous. What ſhall I ſay 
more? To ſolicit your pardon for what 
I have already faid, would be to degrade 
both, The high eſteem 1 bear you, ra- 
. | ther 
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ther tempts me to demand your thanks. 
You will find many, my Lord, who will 
dare to extol your merit, but few indeed 
ſo conſcious of it, as to reprobate your 
faults. Think me very; what you will al- 
ways find me, 


Your fincere friend, 


And obedient ſervant, 


EDWARD NUGENT, 


L E T- 
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To 2 Helen Mar. Mrs. . 


— 3 | b 

Have juſt receiv'd yours, my dear- . 

eſt friend! it has coſt me many tears | 

you knew not how many when you wrote | 
it, or I am perſuaded; whatever your ſen- 
timents, they would have been convey'd 

more gently. Surely I muſt be loſt in- 
deed to common eyes, when you can thus 
coolly ſpeak of my follies, or of ſecuring 
my reputation, by deſtroying my happi- 
neſs. Be ſatisfied however; Lord Mel- 
roſs has quitted us. The reſt of the par- 
ty are preparing to do ſo too. 1 ſhall no 
longer live in that gay ſhle, even you fo 
much diſapprove. I ſhall-no longer be 
guilty of an hypocriſy, I once believ'd a 
- merit. When I came down to Winbrook, 


it was with a reſtleſs and agitated heart, 
which 
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which I was impatient to relieve. The 
independence of Mr. Obrien's circum- 


ſtances, and the liberality of his mind, 
leave me little to explain with regard to 
the diſpoſition of my fortune, and as 1 
ſtill flatter myſelf he has a poor remain- 


der of pride and delicacy, I hop'd to have 


touch'd both, in a candid appeal ; and by 

a cool conviction that my heart was irre- 

| concilable with his, to have been permit- 
ted to bury a form, which can no longer 
have any charms even in his eyes, forever 


from them. Nor was the world forgotten by 
me.—As it ſeldom occupies itſelf. on any 


other objects than thoſe which are pre- 
ſent, the plauſible excuſe of a viſit to you, 
would have allow'd me to withdraw from 
it without cenſure. Mr. Obrien, might 
have gone to Ireland, to look at his eſ- 


tate,. and before his return, it might not 
have been impoſſible for me to find, or 


feign an indiſpoſition, which might carry 


me to the ſouth of France. From the 
memory 
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memory of the few intimates J have, I 
ſhould ſoon be effac'd ; ſcandal itſelf could 
only tax me with folly, or caprice; and 
Mr. Obrien would obliterate in the plea- 


ſures of the world, the recollection of 


a being, it would be his intereſt to forget 
he had robb'd of them. This plan 1 
have hitherto been prevented from fol- 
lowing, by the tumult in which we have 
liv'd. Blit fince even you think it time 
to ſhield my reputation from flander, 1 
cannot be too precipitate. = 


9 » # #$ %* % # % #% 


RefleQion and a circumſtance which has 
juſt occurr'd, has convinc'd me that you 
were in the right, in dealing thus ſeverely 
with me. Forgive my captiouſneſs, my 
dear Lady Helen! I ſee alſo on re-peru- 
ſing your letter, that you had not receiv'd 
the ſecond of mine, in which 1 explain'd 


to you the event of my laſt meeting with 
Lord 
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Lord Melroſs. I am ſomewhat reliev'd 


by the idea of being, ere you receive this, 


a little juſtified in your opinion as I was 
in his. Our party are all rode out; as'I 
had a viſit to return, which I had neg- 
lefted ſome time, to that fatiguing old Mrs. 
Venables, I excns'd myſelf from breaking 
from them, and turn'd my horfe towards 


Richmond. I did not then recollect that 
Lady Almerſtone has a Villa at Twick- 


enham, and found myſelf extremely diſ- 
concerted, on being ſhewn into a parlour, 


where ſhe was fitting alone. The lady of 


the houſe I found was indifpoſed, and was 


not yet riſen. Had it been any other 
' than Lady Almerſtone, I ſhould have left 
my compliments with the ſervant, and 


made my eſcape ; but my pride would not 
permit me to ſeem afraid of one, who had 
obviouſly ſhunn'd me. She enter'd into 
ſome indifferent converſation, and aſk'd 
me, if I was fond of riding; paying me 
at the ſame time ſome compliments, which 

were 


% 
p a = by - - = — 
* —— — I — R , . Om", r — 4 5a. 32 * Y 
. — 2 —_ m - E nne * * 7 1 — , 
i wy 4 — 9 > 0 r r 222 a Y * * 
- Col * — — - 2. - —— = -  - — -—— — 2 A ; 23 _ . os - 
—_— — _ - 20 - w_ 28 


* — ” 


212 ERRORS OF 


- 


* 


_ "vere rather due to my horſe; who, with 
the beſt nature, has all the ſhewy manau-. 
vres of the ſchool, and looks formidable 


enough, to thoſe who are not. acquginted 


with them. I ſaid I was fond of the ex- 
erciſe, but at preſent purſued it chiefly 
for my health; ſhe look'd. at me earneſt- 
ly, and ſaid I was much alter d. Tears in- 
voluntarily ſtarted in my eyes. If my 
perſon is much alter'd, thought I, how 


much more is my heart! She ſaw I was 


diſtreſt, and added with an air of tender- 
neſs, that I need not be under any appre- 
henſions for my conqueſts, ſince I might 
afford to loſe a great deal more, without 
the chance of being rivall'd.” 1 could 
not avoid anſwering, ** that Lady Almer- 
ſtone's character did not admit of my re- 
ceiving that as a compliment, from her, 
which from the light or the frivolous of 
my ſex, would have been the higheſt that 
could be paid me; and begg'd her to be- 
lieve, that it was equally remote from my 


fituation, 
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ſituation, or my wiſhes, to aim at making 


conqueſts.” 

Then you make them without aiming 
at it, for which I believe you vill be leſs 
eaſily forgiven,” return'd ſhe, with an air 
of raillery.— : 

Neither one or the other, indeed 
Madam,” ſaid I, 

Are we to believe you, or the world?“ 
ſhe replied ; adding more gravely, * But 
I beg your pardon for a familiarity to 
which I am not entitled. 1 ſhould per- 
haps, have it ſeriouſly to aſk, if raillery 
on theſe points, was not always a venial 
fault in the female commonwealth.” —I 
was going to reply, when Mrs. Venables 
enter d: that auſtere and formal prude, 
whom every body viſits, becauſe they fear 
her; without any other pretenſions to ſu- 
perior diſtinction but a good family, or 
to ſuperior merit, but in talking much of 
it. Freſh wonderings enſued upon my al- 
ter'd looks, and I was catechiz'd in fo 


tireſome 


214 ERRORS OF 


tireſome a manner, about my viſitors, and 


my way of life, that I grew quite fretful, 


She choſe at laſt to aſk me, whether the 
treaty was concluded between Lord Mel- 


roſs and Miſs Sutherland, and, if they 
. were not to be married as ſoon as he could 
decently throw off his mourning. I told 
her, I did not know. Few people,” ſhe 


ſaid, © did know any thing of his moti- 
ons. He ſeem'd to be a mighty eccentric 
young man. She remembered his father ;” 
—and then ſhe went off in a long diſcuſſi- 
on upon the difference between them; giv- 
ing the latter always the advantage, till 
even Lady Almerſlone interrupted her, and 
ſaid, ſne had always heard him highly 
ſpoken of, by her Lord, tho' /e had not 
the honor of his perſonal acquaintance, as 
ſhe cultivated but few, till her daughters 
were married. The changes my complex- 
ion had undergone, during a converſation 
ſo diſagreeable to me, and a ſort of anx- 
iety I felt to juſtify my own character in 

| the 
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| the eyes of my only relation, and one ſo 


highly eſteem'd by the world, tho' appa- 

rently prepoſſeſs'd againſt me, induc'd me. 

to prolong my viſit, and were not unno- 
tic'd by Lady Almerſtone; when I roſe, 
ſhe obſerv d that I appear d ſo extreme- 
ly unfit for mounting a horſe, that ſhe 
ſhould not reconcile it to her conſcience, 
if ſhe did not requeſt the honor of ſetting 


me down.“ This offer was joyfully ac- 


cepted on my part; for my heart was 
weak and deſponding, ready to repoſe it- 
ſelf on any boſom which offer'd, but the 
ſhadow of conſolation. * If this young 
lady was our daughter, Mrs. Venables,” 
ſaid ſhe, as I ſtepp'd into the carriage, 
* we would not allow her to racket her- 
ſelf thus to death. Suppoſe we take her 


under our tuition, and have all the cre- 


dit of her recovery ; we ſhould gain more 
patients than Warren has cuſtomers, if we 
can reſtore the roſes ſhe has loſt.” — The 
driying off of the carriage, prevented any 

2 anſwer 
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anſwer from the ungracious lips of her to 


whom this was addreſt, and a ſilence of 
a few moments enſued. 

Since Lady Almerſtone has done me 
the honor of mentioning the name # 
daughter, in the ſame breath with mine,” 
ſaid I pauſing, * I take the liberty of cal- 
ling to her mind, a relationſhip, which it 


has long been one of the chief wiſhes of 


my heart to claim.” —1 ſtopt, I ſaw I had 
confus'd her; and the idea inſtantly ſuf- 
fus'd my own cheek. 

* You are very—extremely—you do 
me great honor Mrs. Obrien,“ replied ſhe, 
with a mortifying irreſolution. 

Il beg your. pardon Madam,” return'd 
I; recovering thro' indignation. —** I have 

been miſled, I believe; I was inform'd it 

Was once as much your ner, wiſh, as 
My! own that —— | 

So it certainly once was. —again ſhe 
ſtopp'd, ſenſible that ſhe had been betray- 

ed 


mir 


INN YO CEN C E. 217 


ed into an emphaſis that could not fail to 
ſhock. m. 
© Once Madam, W I,” with eyes 
ſwimming in tears of anger and grief, eve- 
ry thing diſagreeable ruſhing afreſh in my 
mind,—” and how have 1I ſorfeited 
Calm yourſelf, my dear,” faid ſhe, 
Kindly taking my hand. Believe me 
I did not mean to hurt or offend you.—— 


I will explain my conduct, and apologize 


for my words. It was once a wiſh near 


the heart both of my Lord and myſelf, to 


offer you that friendſhip and protection, 


your relationſhip, your youth, and I may 


add your beauty, render'd fo neceſſary.— 
But when Miſs Vernon choſe another pro- 
teftor,” — | 
* Ah Madam!“ 1— 
1 ſhall perhaps ſhock you, my dear,” 
| No; pray go on.“ 


py When that protector, was Mr. Obrien, 
ve ſuſpended our reſolutions, and deter- 
mind to wait the deciſion of time.” She 
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Dopt.—A thouſand painful ſecrets Hover'd 
on my lips, but eee prevail d, and 
1 ſuppreſt them. 

© But could you, 


* Madam, for 


| that reaſon ſolely ou knew not Mr. 
"Obrien"'—— 


did not, it is true: but pardbn me 
if I add, my Lord did; and that very 
knowledge, was the ſource of his determi- 


nation. I do not mean to cenfure the 
attachment which united you. You are 


à very young woman; if 1 ſhunn'd, it was 
not becauſe I diflik'd you. —Family rea- 
ſons alone were the cauſe..—You liv'd lil 
young people, my dear; I was told, you 
had enter'd the routine of the world, and 
I thought it more adviſable to ſuffer you 
to weary yourſelf, than to attempt to guide 


your wiſhes.— Shall 1 go on? 1 think 
I will —1 was inform'd by many, that 

Mis Vernon had Virtues, the remem 
brance of which, 1 could not flink in Mrs. 
Obrien. —I faw you at Coutt, and _ 


4 with 
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with the reſt of the world in admiring 
you. I ſaw you at the opera — 
Vou did indeed Madam!” interrupt- 


ed I, remembering with confuſion, I was 


alone with Lord Melroſs, when ſhe left 
the room. 7 | 
„Well, we will ſay nothing more of 
that,” added ſhe as if to ſpare my diſtreſs. 
We are near Winbrook, I think. With 
regret I tell you, that I.cannot enter it. 
Lord Almerſtone likes not Mr. Obrien, 
and the diſguſts of men are not eafily 
overcome. If I have dar'd to be ſo 
frank, 'it is from an amiable conviction in 
your countenance, that you are not calcus 
lated” either by feelings, or conſtitution, 
for the life you have enter'd upon. Af. 
ſure me you forgive · me, and we ſhall part 
friends, tho not, for the preſent, acquaint- 
ance.” | 

© Forgive you, dear Madam,” ſaid I. 


do me the juſtice of ſuppoſing me grate- 


ful, tho wounded by your confidence. 
L 2 You 
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You. FT RO but too rightly, in ſuppoſing 


the life - I lead, equally repugnant to my 


principles, and my inclination.” _ 
And can you, with a mind 5 HR to 
convittion, ſo good an underſtanding, re- 
ſolve to purſue the track? Pardon me the 
queſtion. But the world is very obſerv- 


ing. —It does not eaſily forgive, even 


the handſomeſt, for engroſſing its favour- 
ites. . You tell me you do not know 
when Lord Melroſs will be married?“ 

No Madam: but fran wy heart I 
wiſh he was.” 


There will not be wanting thoſe = 
mongſt your friends, who will ſecond that 


wiſh my dear! I ſhall take care to make 


my Lord aſk him the queſtion: when they 


meet. And muſt now bid you adieu.— 
I cannot viſit you: but my good -wiſhes, 
and my reſpe& will ever be yours. Give 
me your hand, and when you want an 
aqdviſer, or a friend, think of me.”—1 

7650 | took 


1 * 


88 c 


INNO C ENC E. on 


took hers, and kiſs'd it in tears. She re- 


turn'd the compliment, and left me to 
enter that gay ſolitude, I calld my 
home. — And now my dear, let me re- 


cur to the wiſn ſo much enforc'd in y ours, 
for the marriage of Lord Melroſs, and 
Miſs Sutherland. I ſhall endeayour to 
countenance the report of it, in my an- 
ſwers to any who ſpeak on the ſubjeR, 
and uſe every ng method of forward- 


ing it. 


Ti Engroſs'd by my own cares, I have not 
pet attended to that part of your letter, which 


is not however leſs intereſting to me, 
4ho' not in its nature fo alarming. How 


infinitely rejoic'd I muſt be, to find your 


union at length the baſis of a compleat 
felicity, by the tender indulgence of Lord 
Somerſet, I need hardly repeat. Be hap- 
py ! for you have a huſband, in whom you 
may expett to find every virtue, that can 


conduce to render you ſo. Be happy, 


L 3 and 
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and let your prayers: not your anxieties, 
attend, w | | | 
| Your affect ionato 

8. O. 


Joy! joy my two excellent friends !— 
Vain wiſh ! have you not enſur'd it in 
each other! Lady Somerſet, is juſt arriv- 
ed in town, and has ſent Miſs Sutherland 
the happy intelligence, that all is as we 
could hope. May this precious third in 
your union be deſerving a diſtindtion ſo 
great! and live to claim that tenderneſs 
from your underſtanding, for which be 
is now indebted to nature. I long to em- 
brace you all; to mingle my prayers, my 


congratulations, my tears. I ſend this in 


a few lines to Mr. Nugent : Lord Somer- 
-fet, is, I find, to hear from him conſtantly, 
and Miſs Sutherland, who is return'd to 
, "town, has promis'd to write, whenever the 
welcome, letters arrive.—Adicu—Adieu. 
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To Eduard Nugent, 205 Multerry. Mount, 
EY Ber Tord Melrofis _. 


Mount: Herbert, Spurl, | 
EFORE I enter upon my own af- 
fairs, let me ſtop to congratulate my 
rink upon the welcome addition to his 


family. How is the fair lady in the ſtraw ? 
Beware Edward! thou art in imminent 


danger of being very happy; and if thou 
ſhouldſt be ſo; conjugalſy ſo; how will the 


votaries of faſhion, ſtare at the angel that 


makes thee thus. How, the black rob'd 
gentry of Doctors Commons rave at the 
precedent. Not all the beauty of the one, 
or the underſtanding of the other, will 


enable yo to encounter ſuch formidable 


opponents. Joy however, be yours! ſuch 


joy as ye know how to give, in the inter- 


courſe of a union, founded upon every 
L 4 thing 
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thing. tender, excellent, nh noble. Let 
me honor, let me reſpe&, that unſhaken 
integrity, which diftated your laſt.— To 


' feply to it, "would be to probe my own 


heart more feverely than it tan at preſent 
endure, Too deeply and thoroughly 
touch'd for my peace, it admits not of 
any explanation as to particulars. What 
malignant genius faſcinated my ſenſes, 
whilſt it blinded my reaſon, I know not: 
but a malignant one it was; fince it has 
withdrawn the veil, only time enough to 
make me miſerable.—It is a ſubject I can 
neither expatiate upon, or forget : the leſs, 
as it unites ſelf-condemnation*-to a hun- 
dred nameleſs regrets. Regrets! for what? 
For having prov'd the woman my foul had 
ſelefted from her whole ſex, worthy of the 
utmoſt extravagance of its tenderneſs? The 
caprice of the paſt obliterated, ſhe riſes 
the angel of the future. Why, why did 
ſhe doom herſelf to a lot ſo unworthy of 
her ?—Thoſe tears which. fell from er 
heart, 
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beart, upon mine, thoſe ſighs, which ut- 


. : 


ter'd by the cold breath-of-'chaſtity, have 


chill'd my hopes, have only invigorated 
my wiſhes. - The powerful influence of 


her virtues, has nevertheleſs reſcued me 


from being a villain. Unaccuſtom'd, both 
by ſede and -ſifuation to regulate my paſſi - 
ons, it depended upon her, to have made 
me any thing; and in ceaſing to miſlead; 
ſhe has reclaim d me: But I will no long. 
er revert to · the ſubject. I hopeſhortly to 
ſee you. Is your rogue to bear my name? 
A paltry compliment that, when he can 


have ſo much nobler a one in his father's; 


1 ſhall have Lady Helen on my ſide, if I 
vote for the latter; or perhaps Lord So- 
merſets;: no matter which: but remem- 
ber I will not appropriate a diſtinQtion, ſo 
many may envy me. 1 ſhall. attend your 
firſt ſummons; and, (to prove to you that 
your ſage doctrine has not been caſt away) 
mean immediately on my return, to make 
my propoſals for Miſs Sutherland. Down 
| E's wayward 
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| wayward heart! is ſhe not the woman 
whom the ſweeteſt of her ſex thought ca- 
pable of making me happy ! the choſen 
of my father, the admir'd of the world, 
the gentle diſtinguiſher of thee! Sir George 
too! What fhall 1 do with the good man, 
if I compleat his wiſhes and marry his 
dot! If joy does not kill him, love will: 
in ſome unfortunate fit of tranſport, he 
will certainly miſtake himſelf for the bride- 
groom, —and, I can only flatter myſelf 
che lady will ſee better. Let me have 
the eatlieſt notice of your intentions as 
to chis fame chriſtianizing ceremony, and 
then, dear Edward, will J confide to thee 
in perſon, all the follies and all the dif- 
appointments, of thine. ever, 


M ELROSS. 
Tell your gentle Venus I am impatient 
to fee her in her matroniz d ſtate. Of all 
the divinities, ſhe is, I think, the only one 


who 


e - 2 
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who is repreſented - under the fond part 


of the maternal- charaQter 2 : perhaps to 


hint to us, that even the goddeſs of beauty, 


is imperfeft without it. 
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 Mulberry-Mount, Oflober. 
| I Throw my gauntlet, in token of defi- 
 @ ance of all relapſes, colds, fevers, con- 

ſumptions, and the whole army of terrible 
diſorders, drawn up in battle array, to de- 
moliſh all ſuch poor wretches as dare 
rebel againſt the authority of the doctor. 
- — Nay, I wilt venture to brave that mali- 
cious wither'd old tyrant, by whom they 
are marſhall 'd ; namely death : and com- 
municate to you, what to conceal, would 
be a torment beyond any theſe can inflict. 
—Oh, my dear, I have no patience with 


the inconſtancy of the one fex, or the 


flexibility of the other. Here am I haz- 
- -arding health, nay, life, for an ingrate, 
who is ſo far ſrom being ſenſible of the 
riſque, as at this moment to fly perhaps 
3 5 1 from 


: 
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from mins, to the ſordid- ſociety of ſome 
wretch, equally devoid of love or delica- 
cy. Let us unite, my beloved: Sophia, to 
forſwear the pernicious ſex ; and devote 
ourſelves : henceforth, -to the imple and 
true pleaſures on which. we onee founded 
our happineſs. Let us live only to each 
other, and, if poſſible; forget there are thofe 
beſide in the world, for whom ve could 
have wiſtr d to live- Vain, and abſurd 
idea; the heart once expanded, Can 
never contract. Thoſe amiable trifles, 
which conſtituted its ſehcity, become in- 
deed mere trifles, and leave us only the 
bitter conſciouſneſs, that they once made 
us happy, without the poſſibility of their 
ever doing ſo again. The ink is pale, my 
paper and pen are bad. I know not whe- 
ther you will be able to read this. It is 
hardly legible to myſelf; But I will en- 
deavour to explain the cauſe of my unea- 
fineſs. Lord Melroſs arriv'd here about a 
fortnight ago; I was then very well, tho' I 
have 
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have been fince indiſpoſed. My ſweet 
boy vas chriſten'd by the name of Her- 
bert Spenſer, and all was gayety. I how. 
ever unfortunately took a cold, which con- 
find me once more to my.chamber; and 
want of reſt inducing me to read in bed, it 
affected my eyes a little, for which reafon, 


the ruſſet tints of autumn. 
93 leſa 


e e 0 


Edward us d to rob me of my books; a 
theft I conniv d at, to avoid expoſtulation. 
My Lord and Mr. Nugent both fat with 
me yeſterday till ten; when on their-with-. 
drawing, I retir'd: to reſt... My. fpirits: 
however, had been raĩs d; I felt no indiſ. 
poſition, and ftill leſs. inclination to ſleep. 
The nurſe was in a-cloſet.adjoining, and a 
melancholy watchlight, was my. only com-- 
panion. 1:lay wearily till between twelve. 
myſelf, | 1 aroſe, and wrapping a. night- L 
gown over my cloaths, look:d::thre', the - 
window at the moon, which gleam de over 
1 felt leſs and 
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lefs inclin d to ſſeep.— ] ſearch'd fer a 
book, a pen and ink, in vain however. 
I ranſack'd the nurſe's drawer next. 
What have we here? The Pugrim's Pro- 
greſi.—I read one, two, three pages. 
Away went the book in a fit of ſpleen.—1 
am tempted to revenge myſelf, on Mr. 
Nugent's dexterity, thought 1, by going 
to the library.—lt is true, I might ſend 
Mrs. Nurſe ; but in the firſt place, it will 
colt me a full hour to wake her, another 


to perſuade her to let me have my on 


way, and at laſt, ſhe may bring Sir Iſaac 


Newton's philoſophy, or ſomewhat as wile, - 


—Afﬀter a little more debate, I gently 
 open'd my door, and ſtole down. It-was 


a ſhort flight of ſtajrs and carpetted. The 


library door ſtood open, and I crept in; 
but you may gueſs, I wiſh'd myſelf erept 
back again, when, thro" another which 
ſtood a little open alfo, I perceiv d Ed- 


ward and Lord Melroſs, ſitting in a light 


cloſet, which has only been ſeparated by 


a 


— — — - — 
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a partition lately run up. I remain d for 
a moment ſuſpended: but as neither ap- 
pear d to hear me, I had ſtill ſome hopes 
of ſucceeding. They were both in ear- 
neſt converſation, and their ſubject, 1 
found was a woman. I had no doubt, 
but it was you or myſelf? and was not 
mann a7 urge te une n moti- 
ons. 

1%. Faiths 1 don t l ee oath 
her,” ſaid- Edward. I have conceal - 
ed her this month; at a farm in the 
neighbourhood, but am now in continual 


dread of Lady Helen's diſcovering it, 


which would occaſion uneaſineſs : enough.“ 
1 liſten'd attentively you may be ſure. 

e Suppoſe,” faid my Lord, I take her 
with me; I ſhall make ſome little ſtay 
at Bruton-Court, and, if 1 like her well 
enough, may carry her to London.” © 

At preſent ſhe's full vt ſpirits; of faid 
Edward, - © 22! | 


4 Oh 
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Oh truſt me ſor breaking that 
_ faid his friend, laughing, I pique my- 
ſelf upon it you know.” Do yow fo, my 
good Lord, thought 1; #at is an excel- 
lence,” you have 'kirherts N to . 
elf. abi till i im 0. . 
Well, well, as you pleaſe, ſo I am 
rid of the chagrin it may caufe Lady He- 
len, 1 ſhall be ungen ee re- 
cs Mr. Nugent.” | 
Upon my foul, Edward; ey wy a 
miracle of a huſband,” ſaid my Lord. — 
{Such another miracle as thou wouldſt 
prove friend, I UTR; my my Las 
z ks | 
„Say, rather, I hive a miracle of a 
wife,” cried Mr- Nugent. 
The encomium is indeed equal,” 
turn'd. Lord Melrofs. - © You have ap 
ver your reward. Where ſo many vir- 
tues are united in either party, and each is 
ſo tenderly ſenſible of che others, the con- 
ſequence, 


} 


— 
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ſequences, will ever be a „pine like 
yours. — 
„ Thanks my Load: aur your flouriſh,” 
anſwer d Edward gayly : and- 1 hope 
you mean quickly: to give nie an oppor- 
unity of returning it. His friend figh- 
ed; ſigh'd, with: an eviergy that might 
have perſuaded you he could feel. 
„ Plha! what am I to underſtand by 
that anſwer ?” continued Mr. Nugent. 
Ev'n what thou wilt, my; good friend; 
— it is the language of two or three centu- 
ries ago, I acknowledge : but not the leſs 
forcible for that,” : 
(Come, come, let me tell you,” ſaid 
Edward,—** What is this confounded door 
open again? J. muſt have tbe lock mend- 
ed.” So ſaying, with his foot he clapt it 
to, in an inſtant. I awak'd from my re- 
verie to every thing that was uncomforta- 
ble: and ſtole up to my chamber to in- 
dulge wy e. 


Though 


Ho I deſpiſe my own petulancy! but 


Aitend my Sophia, prays her affectionate. 


29 52„ „„ „% „ 

Through the edge of the window ſhut- 
ter, 1 have ſeen thery depart, tho' the 
day but juſt begins to dawn; - impatient 
to behold the reſign d fair one, I ſuppoſe. 


indeed, my dear, my mind is wounded 
by the dehaſement of Mr. Nugent's, and, 


for the firſt-time, feels an uneaſy ſuperi- 
ority. He is to accompany Lord Melroſs 


a few miles on his journey; all if he pleaſ- 


es. Adieu.— I have caught cold, I 


ſear.— Cold in my heart, as well as frame. 
— May, health and happineſs, if poſſible, 


HELIN NUuGENT. 


L E.T> 


836 ER R O K S Y F 


LETTER Lxiv. 


n 2 Hen w. Mrs o ona 


24 


— 15 f — bse, 
ALTH 15 ary Oh my dear, 

<=» explain what they are! for to me it 
is long fince they have become mere 
names. Once indeed, I flatter'd myſelf 
with poſſeſſing them; but thoſe hopes have 
long fince been overcaſt, and every ble. 
ting as I grafp'd it, like ſnow has diffoly'd 
into tears. Tears! bitter compounds of 
the moſt agonizing and indignant feelings 
why do your painful effuſions cbnfound 
every emotion, and without having pow- 
er to deſtroy any, yet confuſe all. I 


vrite, becauſe I know pot how otherwiſe 


to relieve the anguiſh of my mind. Sum- 
mon all the courage of yours; Alas! you 
will have but too much occaſion for it. 


_ 


| 2 1 Mr. 
1 
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| Mr. Obrien, whoſe taſte or domeſtic life 


was fo flrong, from the hour our party 


broke up, ſpent the chief of his time at 
London; often returning with capricious 


_ tl-humour, which, tho' not ſhewn to me, 


was ſufficiently troubleſome to every ſer- 


| vant in the houſe. In one of theſe fits 


he yeſterday came, home, and, as I make 


a point of never interfering, I remain'd 


in my chamber, till I thought he was gone 


out again, arid then went into the ſtudy 
for a book. He was writing there; but 
whilſt i was: ſeeking one, laid down his 
pen, and look'd at me earneſtly. 

«* You ſeem to be rather at a loſs,” ſaid 
I, ſeeing he expected me to ſpeak ; 
7 May I aſk about what? 

„Would any voman but yourſelf, og aid 


he, doubt the ſubjeR of my thoughts? 


Or rather, do not you even affect an ig - 
norance, which it ſeems next to impoſſible 
ſhould be real. Can I look at you, and 


; avoid exclaiming with the poet. 


10 Who 
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Who turn'd chat ſlender waift with fo 
much art, | 
And ſhut: 3 in ſo fmall a ring ? 
% Who 1 — 


„Oh, hold!“ n I, affekling to 


ſmile, ** Pray remember Alonzo was but 
a Dridegroum; you wilt not violate ton ſo 
far.” 


"OM And had 1 never been ſo,“ inter- 
rupted he, in his turn, © I had perhaps 
been the happier; ſince the hour that 
made you mine, will 1 fear, be always re- 
member'd with deteſtation.“ I paus'd for 
a reply to ſo dangerous a ſpeech. He 
| had never yet dard to urge me to a diſ- 
{imulation, my ſoul abhorr'd, and ſatisfied 
with my filence, had hitherto 'preſerv'd 
the fame. I evaded a dire anſwer, by 
| intreating he would form his 6pinion from 
my condutt, ſince I avoided as much as 
polfible, all retroſpetlion to the paſt, and 


when it occurr'd, endeayour'd at every 
palliation 


ſo 


el exultation glow d in his features: Al- 
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palliation, he himſelf could offer, on wills 
He call'd me, charming creature, and 
aſk d, how he ends ene ſuch 

indeſery'd goodneſs. But tell me,” 
added he, ſoftening his eyes and voice, 
to the moſt deceitful tenderneſs, tell me, 
my beloved Sophia, can you have gene- 
rofity enough, freely and voluntarily to 
forgive in che huſband, the faults of the 
lover? Let me kneel to receive this dear, 
this much wiſh'd for pardon ; make it a 


perſect as yourſelf; and henceforth let me 


receive that tenderneſs from yòu, I have fo 


long vainly folicited.” Ob, how my heart 


roſe at this ſpeech. Ike tenderneſ hie hadi ſo- 
licited - rather tlie miſery, the anguiſh, the 


everlaſting grief and regret, he had inflicted. 
Could he hope, could he perſuade him- 


ſelf, it was poſſible for me to forgive 7 
J Vas ſilent; — again he preſt me for an 
anſwer, my trembling lips denied; a eru- 


ready he ſaw me, in imagination, the 
humbled 
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humbled: wretch, who, from weakneſs or 
hypocriſy, was to avow herſelf indebted to 
him, for blafting every hope.” | 
If a deceit, Mr. Obrien, could be juf- 


| tifiable in any caſe “ ſaid 1 at length, it 


would be ſo in this ; but, ingenuous by 
nature, education has always taught me 
to conſider falſehood,” as the parent of eve- 
ry vice. Forgive me then -I ſtopt. 

Wound me not by apologies,“ cried 
he, riſing in diſorder, for what I am 
| but too conſcious I deſerve.— I am then 
the object of your averſion, is it not ſo? 
I turn'd from him as he held my hand; 
prudence ſorbad my anſwering in the af- 
firmative, and the pride of innocence and 
fmcerity, (perhaps too a leſs juſtifiable 

pride,) would not allow me to "__—O to 
diſſimulation. 2. 

. Vour ſilence, your n thn ns. 
ang vermilion, which mantles over your 


cheek,” nn. 0 ee * avert- 
. 060: E f | ed 
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ot face, VE PATE your diſguſt: ſpeak 


Madam! confirm the language of your 
eyes, and tell me, I am hateful to you; — 

Thus urg'd,” replied I at length, turn- 
ing towards him, Why ſhould I not 
ſpeak? But hear me Sir without reſent- 
ment. The pardon you. ſeek, it is my 
turn to ſolicit, and may you grant it with 
the ſame generoſity you demand. Brought 
up as we were from infancy in the 
utmoſt familiarity, an eſteem founded on 
cuſtom, and indeed- gratitude, increas'd 
with my years ;. to you, as to the friend 
of my youth, the guardian of my happi- 
neſs, the united repreſentative of both 
our, parents, continued I, guſhing into 
tears, I had -conceiv'd a reverence and © 
eſteem, which was only inferior to love. 
But when by a deceit, too premeditated 
ever to be forgotten, and too cruelly 
purſued ever to be forgiven, you ſullied 
the reſpected images of thoſe in whoſe 
right you laid claim to my heart, that 

Vol, II. | M heart 
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heart I muſt confeſs revolted to what 


ſhall I term it? Let me ſay to an indiſſe- 
rence, you even would deſpiſe me for con- 
quering.“ I paus'd, interrupted by my 
tears. He ſtood up ; hisarms folded, and 
his eyes earneſtly fix d on the ground: 
but no tear ſtray'd down his cheek, no 
trace of humiliation or ſorrow appear'd 
in his air— His complexion, was indeed, 
much fluſh'd, but it ſeem'd rather with 
anger, than remorſe. 

* You have been ſufficiently explicit, 
Madam,” ſaid he, nor ſhall you long be 


offended with the preſence of one ſo odi- 


dus to you; let your fortune be inveſted 
in my hands, that I may ſettle it proper- 
ly upon you, and I ſhall then go over to 
Ireland, never probably to return.” 


*« On that ſubject, Mr. Obrien,“ ſaid 


1 recovering, I have long wiſh'd to 
ſpeak ; miſconſtrue not what I am about 
to ſay,—judge me not ſeverely, —no, you 


# 
3 


. „ „ 2 s MEET” 


1 


P 


INNOCENCE. 43 


are not odious to me; added I, bluſh- 
ing, and weeping afreſh at my own dupli- 
city: yet it is better, much better, for 


both our ſakes, that we ſhould part. My 
heart, ſour'd, diſappointed, broken, may 
not always preſerve its feelings, as 'dif- 
tin from my temper as I could wiſh. — 
Let us part then ; but let us part friends : 
and from my ſoul, do 1 wiſh you that 
happineſs, | I was not born to beſtow. — 
With regard to my fortune, no alteration 
need be made I believe, fince it it is al- 


ready ſettled, as it was during my mino- , 


rity, in the hands of truſtees, from whom 
it is not even in my own-power to with- 


draw it. 
How Madam, return'd he, ftarting 


with phrenzical eagerneſs! * ſettled! dif- 


pos'd of ! what do you mean?” 
 * Inthehands of Mr. Davenport, and“ 
Don't fool me Madam, I know bet- 
ter—that deed was cancell'd when you 
became of age? 

| M 2 But 
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But it was reſum'd Sir, on the day 
What day Madam?“ Already terrifi- 
ed, and agitated, I could only weep my 
anſwer. Alas! there ſeem'd to be but 
one > day in my life, the fatal influence of 
which had deſtroy'd all its hopes. 
Come, come, Mrs. Obrien,“ ſaid he 
roughly ſeizing my hand, do not let me 
find you forfeit that ſincerity, you have 
once ſo raſhly dar'd to prove: ſince to 
inform you of a part of my mind, it is 
the only merit you ever had with me.” 
„ have ſpoken only the truth Sir,“ 
ſaid I; on the hour even before we 
were united, Mr. Davenport came in — 
© Curſe on that meddling multiplicati- 
on blockhead,” interrupted he,—* but go 
on.” = 
And hearing from myſelf, my ſitua- 
tion, urg d me once more to enter into 


the agreement I had rejected; Il con- 
ſented:· 


«It 
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„It was the moſt fatal thing you ever 
did in your life,” faid he in an inward 
and horrible tone, that 4 my very 
blood. 

«4 Fatal! Mr. W n ® 
faintly. | 

To myſelf not you I mean.” he anſwer' d 
coolly, and without looking at me. 

Vet the income of my fortune, Sir! — 

Ne income / you don't know what 


you talk of; my honor is pledged for more 
than third of the principal, and nothing 


but a run of good-fortune, 'has filenc'd 
me ſo long. But I will not, I cannot be- 
heve this nonſenſical ſtory, It is time we 
ſhould underſtand each other better. I 
was your ſlave, your tool, the humble at- 


tendant on your caprices,- till a title came 


acroſs, and I was no longer deſirable to 
your vanity. You vere then neceſſary to 
mine, and I was ſuceeſsful. You choſe 
to cenſure my follies, I did better, and pu- 
niſh'd yours: had you ſhunn'd me, I 

M 3 had 
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had been defeated; but I knew the ſex too 
well to fear it; they compound with 
themſelves by the pride of reforming, for 
the pleaſure of indulging us; and by mar- 
rying, I was determin'd to convince you, 
that there was at leaſt one man in the 
world, whom you had neither charms 
enough to ne. or wit enough to 
eſcape.” | verb 

— ly amen and indignation, 
had involuntarily dry'd my tears, during 
this harrangue. The bittereſt truths ſwel- 
led to my lips, and my heart found a lan- 
guage for all. Let it be one of the me- 
rits of my life, .that 1 dar'd to ſuppreſs 
them. How much did it coſt me! to 
you I may avow it. I was ſilent, inexo- 
rably filent : tho'-my frame was torn with 
emotion. If I have a heart, an under- 
ſtanding, that I once preſum'd to think ſu- 
perior to this man's, thought J, now let 
me prove it. Not to feel, is neither a 
virtue or a happineſs; yet ſurely to con- 


quer 
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quer our feelings, is ſo much the one, that 
greatly vill it prove the other. 
1 ſhall go immediately to town,” con- 


tinued Mr. Obrien, after a pauſe, and 
vou muſt follow me.— 1 ſhall fee Daven- 


port, and dive into the truth of this fine 
contrivance; for money, Madam, I muſt 
have.—You are filent ; confeſs the deceit, 


and 1 may pardon it.” 


„ have neither dectit to . or 
pardon to deſire, Sir: my errors have fal- 
len on my own W e and I muſt expiate 
them as I can.” He rung the bell, and or- 
dering his horſes, ſoon 22 rode off. I 
am alſo preparing to depart; what will be 
the event of this ſtrange tranſaction, Hea- 
ven only knows. If my fortune could 
purchaſe my freedom, the ſacrifice would 
be little; but that I fear cannot be 
done. Neither will Davenport relinquiſh 
his advantage, | | 


M 4 _., yp 
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My mind is agitated, bewilder'd; inca- 


| pable of reſolving, ſtill lefs of executing. 


The carriage is ready !—Abſurdly gaudy 
in all the fantaſtica} fopperies of faſhion, 
that vehicle, by turns the receptacle of 
vice and miſery, a few hours ago brought 
Mr. Obrien from town, and now carries 


me there. Hundreds will ſtare at it; the 
viſe will wonder; the weak will envy; 
and hardly will either believe the wretch- 


edneſs it hides. Oh, my dear, in moments 
like this, how more than inſufficient, how 
wounding, are thoſe vanities, which in our 
happier ones, ſeem the eſſence of exiſ- 


tence. 


Yours ever, 


f 
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L. E T T E R XV. 


1 Edward Nugent; Eig. W rom. Lord 
Mels. 


G e . een 

Reach d. town yeſterday morning, as I 

L told you I: thought. I ſhould ; and the 

firſt perſon who call'd on me was Sir 
SOeorge; he attack d me immediately on 
his favourite topic, and, vith no ſmall 
pleaſure, learnt my reſolutions of waiting 
on Lord Somerſet. There has been a 
match - propos'd to the family 1 find, of, 
conſiderable. advantage, which has- been- 
rejected, he ſays, on my account: but. 
this I cannot believe. Mr. and Mrs. O- 
brien are ſtill at Winbrook, where. from 
my ſoul, I wiſh they may remain. I ſhall 
not go down; J have. ſince been convinc'd- 

I. did wrong in going at ali : ſhould the 
peace, or che reputation, of chat angel be 
M 5 vVvounded 


* 
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wounded by it—but it is a ſubje@ on 
which I will not venture; tho' from the 
hints of Sir George, who is intimate with 
the Almerſtones (rigid obſervers of | her 
conduct) I was inelin'd to precipitate my 
meaſures with regard to Miſs Sutherland. 


1 ſent my compliments to Lord Somer- 
ſet, with due accounts from Mulberry- 
Mount, and requeſted permiſſion to wait 
on him, which was granted the propo- 
ſals receiv'd, and an engagement form'd 
for the afternoon. On quitting him, I 
met with Lord Spenſer. A rencontre 
with which 1 was not highly delighted, 

and would have ſhunn'd, but as the horſ- 
es of both were in waiting, it was impoſſi- 
ble to woid ne wich him. 


| Moſt heroically therefore, ane one 
jord over the ſtones, and moſt ſober- 
ly pranc'd the other after. A diſcuſſion 


2 upon the merits of our ſteeds, 
which 


3 2 — 1 Lid 


which as it would not much edify, and 


ſtill leſs entertain, I forbear to repeat. 


This however, (ſtrange to tell!) led to 
another of Miſs Sutherland; in which (ig- 
norant of the propoſals. I had juſt made) 
he vound up a curious harangue': by tel- 
ling me with an air, © that he thought I 
had trifled; long, enough, and might 
now. come to the point. 0 
%% What do you mean?“ ſaid I check- 


ing my horſe, with ſo extraordinary an 


expreſſion of ſurprize in my countenance, 
& ſet every muſcle of his in commotion. 
— He thought his meaning was clear 
enough. 

Had 7 thought ſo too my Lord, 1 
ſhould not have enquir'd it. But can it 
be Miſs Sutherland to whom you allude?“ 

** Wha: the devil : ſhould he allude to 


| beſides ? the honor of his family was con- 


cern d in bringing things toan explanation.“ 
** The honor of your family, my Lord, 


ſaid.I ſmiling, 1 had ſuppos d, was in. 


M.6. part, 


252 ERRORS OFT 
part, the honor of mine. We ſhould 
not perhaps eaſily agree, which of us 
adds 10 it the moſt, But let us under- 
ſtand each other. Do you mean to put 
it to my choice to fight, or to marry ?” ? 
Upon his foul it was a matter of in- 
difference to him; was the clear, and ſen- 
ſible anſwer, of this ſprig of nobility. 
Indeed my Lord! ſo- overburthen'd 
with valor —1 ſhould really have ſuppoſ- 
ed, that as the marrying buſineſs concerns 
no one but myſelf, and the fighting one 
may chance to affect your Lordſhip, the 
former might have had the preference.” 
Would I do either?“ 
- *© Both if he wiſh d it. And as we have 
neither of us much brains to loſe, my 
Lord, 1 queſtion whether any but our 
friſeurs would be the worſe for it.“ 
His valet he obſerv'd, with an air of 
complacency, / © always dreſt his hair.” 
So valuable a head my Lord entruſt- 
ed to the care of another.“ He-ſtared. 
Why 
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Why how was mine done? | 
„ had my whims! it was always my 
ney to adorn my head myſelf, It took 
me ſome hours indeed] more than his 
Lordſhip had leiſure to devote.“ 
4.80” he aſſur d me very gravely, © did 
his—but what was he talking of?“ 
Oh, a mere trifle, only a brace of 
piſtols. But take my advice; my Lord; 
ſleep eight and forty hours on this buſt- 
neſs; and when that is over, ſuppoſe me at 
your ſervice as ſoon as. you pleaſe.” — 
With this fage piece of council; F turn'd. 
my horſe ; unwilling to chaſtiſe the folly 
of a: coxeomb; who had no other crime; 
and who by this time, having: begun an- 
eſtimate of the value of his curls, felt. his: 
valor diminiſh, in proportion as that roſe. 
El therefore abandon'd myſelf to thoſe: 
more ſerious reflections, with which my 
heart was oppreſt. In the evening I dreſt, 
and went again to Spenſer-Houſe ; where 
I found only the ladies with an old country- 


man 
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man of mine and his older ſiſter, whoſe lan- 
guage, was perfectly unintelligible however 
to me, tho' they made, I believe, a very e- 
loquent harangue upon politics, which Lord 
Somerſet exerted all his ingenuity to com- 
prehend. The whiſt table was ſoon after 
ſet out in the adjoining apartment, to 


which our antiques adjourn'd; and I had: 
full leifure to plead my cauſe with the 


fair Janetta. I was as ſucceſsful, as I: could: 


in decency expect; which did not howe-. 


ver prevent my complaining: of: coldneſs, 


inſenſibility, and the uſual. catalogue of no- 
misfortunes, which are time immemorial the 
lover's charter. Early in the evening I de- 


parted, as I found neither of our game- 


the hiſtory. of; thy, friend. Iam not ſad, 


but, like an Engliſhman, wondetfully in- 


clin d to be ſurly on the occaſion.” I 


think. 


ſters diſpos'd ſo. to do, and Miſs Suther- 
land refus d to indulge me with a longer tete 
a tete. Thus. then the - gordian knot alone 
remains to be tied; in order to wind up 
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think I ſhould not be ſorry if Lord Spen- 
| ſer would ſend me a challange, merely 
pour paſſer le tems, and prevent my quarrel- 
ling with my own ſhadow. I take a 
book, and don't read; order my horſes, 
and don't ride; dreſs, and don't go out: 
and am, in ſhort, already as heartily wea- 
ry of myſelf, as my wife will be of me.— 
Why did 1 forget to aſk: for her picture? 
| Miſs Sutherland's I mean, I will inſtant- 
ly repair the omiffion ! but what if ſhe 
refuſes? Why then will I be reveng'd on 
her, and myſelf, by having recourſe for 
amuſement to that ſtill lovelier original, 
memory obſtinately retains. 


MELROSS. 
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To Lord:  Meliofs | Grofacngr- oer. 
. Nugent. 


W Ska: 
vill be no great proof either of my 


I 


chat I take the pen thro: mere vexation, 


but it. will be one of my ſincerity, and 


therefore beyond either. Perhaps of my 
policy to, in confeſſing at once; what my 
wandering- ideas, and disjointed: ſtyle, 
would ſoon have. diſcover d. Prythee an- 
ſwer me, Herbert, Are thoſe cruel moral - 
iſts, who by telling us there is no happineſs: 
in life, contribute towards deſtroying it in 
hope, really at laſt in the right? Are 
love, confidence, and friendſhip, thoſe 
ſhadows they would have us believe ?— 
_ There was a time when my feelings gave 


- the lic to their aſſertions ; and holding the 
4 11 mirror 


friendſhip or. good: breeding, to tell you 
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mirror of fancy before my eyes, ſhew'd 
me the future, in the happy preſent. By 
a caprice, as ſtrange as inexplicable, on 
her ſide, my wife and I are at variance, 
without either of us being able to give 
one earthly reaſon, for even a diſagree- 
ment. I cannot make you an arbiter, but 
you ſhall at leaſt, be a judge of the affair, 
and (what is as honeſt, as it is rare) will. 
not inform you before-hand, that Lady 
Helen i is peeviſh, and I am in the — 


The fuQuating und "th; ſtate of 
mind in which 1 left you, caſt a gloom 
over mine, which laſted many miles; till 
the chill of the afternoon, which clouded 
in to a cold and ſharp air, awaken'd me 
from my 7#verze ; and puſhing on pretty 
briſkly, my horſe fell in with my wiſhes, 
and brought me in about duſk. It drizzled; 
and the idea of a chearſul wife, a ſmiling 
infant, and a comfortable fire, with all 
the pleaſures of home, preſented them- 
ſelves 


* 
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ſelves to my imagination, in their lovelieſt 
colours. The exerciſe had given a freſh 
flow to my ſpirits, and my heart retain'd 
juſt enough of the penſive, to fill it 
with unuſual: ſoftneſs, « My firſt queſtion 
was the general one, Where is your la- 
dy?“ The anſwer was as certainly, © In 
the nurſery.” To the nurſery I betook 
myſelf; where I found her ſinging ſoftly 


do her little one, who hay affeep on her 


boſom, whilſt the fire-light juſt caſt ſhade 
enough over the countenances of both, to 
faith, I don't think it altogether fafe to 
proceed ; for in proportion as my remem- 
brance revives, my reſentment vaniſhes ; 
ſo that by the time I come to the quarrel, 
I ſhall have totally forgotten it. Oh, but 
authority ! dignity! 1 cry ye mercy! I 
did not juſt then recollect I was a huſ- 
band, by any thing but my tenderneſs! I 
drew a chair near her; I even thought her 


_ irreſiſtible; nor had the bride ever ap- 


pear'd 
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pear d ſo caring in my eyes, as the wife, 


and the mother. 
. * 89 ſoon return'd,” faid = in a low 


voice of ſurpriſe.  * 1 did not n you 
to night.” 4284 ' 
* handy” hoped to be at home,“ re- 


plied I, for my heart was divided be · 


tween two - objects, but you prevail d. 


When did you ever fail to do ſo? She 


made no reply, Which 1 did nof at the 
moment attend to; for the infant by ſtir- 
ing, ſtretch'd out a little hand, as if to 
ſolicit mine. 

Alt is my child, Mr. Nugent, * fad he, 


e it from me. | 
And therefore I careſs it.” I reptied ; 


but the fame moment felt her cheek wet 


with tears, of which I eagerly demanded 
the cauſe. © 

«© She did not know indeed ;—ſhe was 
ill ;—ſhe was ſleepy I was come home 
very ſoon,” She peeviſhly turn'd from 
Mme. | 


«© Tos 
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To early I find Madam,” faid 1 ri- 
ſing in anger; but had I ſuppos'd my ſtay 
had been more agreeable to you, it would 
certainly have been fo to myſelf.” 

._ * Your words, Mr. Nugent,” return'd 
ſhe with acrimony, were. very unneeeſ- 
ſary towards convincing me of that.” To 
this groundleſs reproach, I found too ſin- 
cere anddeepanindignationariſe, fora long 
reply; and only deſiring her to fuppoſc 
me abſent as long as ſhe pleas d, I de- 
parted. Since which time, we have twice 
politely enquir'd after each others health. 

et me conſider — o ſoon. return d! 


prythee my fair Alemena, do not let me 


ſuppoſe, there has been another Amphy- 
trion in my abſence; fince whatever a 


Greek huſband might think of the affair, 


an Iriſh one, would take it but indiffe- 
rently of his Godſhip. But are not all 
the ſex full of their caprices? And in- 
ſtead of wondering at hers, ought I not 
rather — What do 1 hear? She has de- 


a ſcended 
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ſcended from her heroics, 4 deigns 1 to 
make her tian below. 


* 
* 
. . _ 
- N . 
* 
. . o 


Ves, ſhe has PIT” Of and we are come 
to an clairciſſement. 1 defy y you however, to 
gueſs ſhe has been jealous; but ſtill more 
confidehtly, may I defy you to gueſs of 
whom. — The lady has a paſtoral name in- 
deed; Laura! but it is rather unfortunate 
that ſhe ſhould be an animal; namely, that 


very mare, you did me the honor of ſaying 


you would break, when I told you ſhe had 
been near breaking my neck : for which 
reaſon, I long ago aſſurd Lady Hel- 
en, I had parted with her. So thus ends 
our doughty quarrel: and now let me ſpeak 


to the ſubje& of your. Vet what ſhall | 
1 ſay, that 1 have not already ſaid 7 | 


— Thoſe who told you Mr. and M IS. 


Obrien were at Winbrook, were certain- 


ly miſinform'd, I know they are in town; 
| and 
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and will even warn you that her ſituation 
is not a happy. one; but ſhe is delicate, 
amiahle, and prudent: her conſolations 
in her preſent ſituation, can therefore, on- 
ly ſpring from herſelf; nor is it the leaſt 
of them, that you have learnt to reſpect 
her. I tell you this now, becauſe it may 
conduce to your happineſs, to think you 
hold a place in her eſteem, you can only 
deprive yourſelf of by ſecking her ſociety. 
I did not tell it you before, becauſe the 
fame infatuation that led you to depart 
from your own character, would have in- 
validated any vindication of hers, but 
from herſelf. Dazzled by exteriors, ſhe, 
like you, had neglected to ſeek in Obrien, 
thoſe ſolid virtues, the. want of which, is 
the annihilation of happineſs ; ; and the ve- 
nial error of overlooking { ſuch vices as did 
not, affect yourſelves, render” d you the 
dupe of his friendſhip, and her of his love. 
Io her indeed, he may yet be juſt; to 


you, 
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you, I hope, he vill henceforth be no- 
thing. The tenderneſs of a wife, may ex- 
cuſe, and reform his faults; but as a 
friend, he can never again be diſtinguiſh'd, 
by thoſe to whom he has been known. 
The knot, which you ſay, is wanting to 
your hiſtory, I hope ſoon to hear of.— And 
care not indeed how ſoon. 


Ever yours, 


EDwARD NUGENT, 


End of the Szcond VoLums. 
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